a SOS S~H 
ZOO hy 4 
Ay ESS (GO) - 


No. 988. jaa ( {REGISTERED AT THE GENERAL 
( POST OFFICE AS A NEWSPAPER ) One Shilling 


Vol. LXXVI. 
London, June 2, 1920 


Photograph by Reville Studios 


JOSE COLLINS AS DOLORES IN “A SOUTHERN MAID” 
Miss José Collins has added to her previous triumphs by her big success in “A Southern Maid.’ Her magnificent 
voice is, if possible, better than ever. In the realm of light opera in this country Miss Collins stands supreme, for in 
addition to her glorious voice she is a born and accomplished actress. The dresses she wears in this production are 
by Messrs. Reville 
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GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 

EAREST,—Who was it who told us we should 

always ‘‘Be prepared”? Personally, I came to the 

conclusion long ago—didn’t you ?—that with the 

usual cussedness of most things in this world it’s 

the sort of advice that only works one way. I mean, it’s a good 

thing to be prepared for anything disagreeable, for then, perhaps, 

there is a pretty even chance against it happening ; but it’s the 

most fatal mistake to make too many preparations for pleasant 

things, for then the chances, believe me, are about ten to one 
against. 


* * * 


magine, darling, my feelings when some very dear friends 
asked me, at the beginning of last week, to go with them on 
a flying trip to Baveno, one of the loveliest places on Lake 
Maggiore, just opposite Isola Bella; and to motor from there on 
to Aix-les-Bains just to havea look at it before the season begins, 
when I hear it’s going to outdo every other place on the 
Continent, and then some. Well, in two days I’d arranged 
everything (though it did mean leav- 
ing town just as June was beginning), 
clothes, tickets, passports viséd for 
France, Switzerland, and Italy, and 
then, biff came the heavy hand of 
some inscrutable Providence and 
they had to start without me. 


* * * 


rool ’ard, wasn’t it ?—but still, I 
suppose there. are. compensa- 
tions for everything—it all depends 
on one’s frame of-mind, I’m told— 
and the weather has been trying a 
bit to make amends. during the last 
fortnight, hasn’t it?, What might 
possibly be the chief compensation 
of all, though, is yet to materialise. 
You know, dearest, I’m not a parti- 
cularly horsey person, but I’ve just 
spent a couple. of week-ends up in 
Leicestershire, and under the in- 
fluence of the ruling passion up 
there I had the most marvellously 
vivid dream. I actually saw the 
Derby being run and, what’s more 
important, the finish of it, my dear. 
Well, the second horse was Allenby, 
without the shadow of a doubt. 


* * * 


‘The tragedy is that Diana had a 

nightmare and woke me up 
just as I was looking at my card to 
see what the winner was. There is 
a little hope, though, for I’m pretty 
clear in my mind what the colours 
were. Stripes. (downwards, not 
hoops), with a good deal of white in 
them, and a deep rose or red cap. 
Sounds rather like Lord Penrhyn’s 
colours, doesn’t it? Did you know 
he’s got Kerasos running? How 


NOVaERCEI ee SOUEa 


Mrs. Cyprian Bridge, whose engagement to Captain 
Rowland Webster of Unthank Hall, Northumberland, ete \ 
has just been announced, is the elder daughter of Mr. haps indiscreet, whispers of 

Steel, of Ranton Abbey, Staffordshire 


about him for an outside chance ?>—but for Heaven’s sake 
don’t blame me if he is scratched or gets left at the post. 


* * * 


“[ here's plenty going on this week, isn’t there, one 

way and another besides the Derby? Weddings coming 
along with a rush now—the Bonar Law girl’s and Peggy 
Tennant’s to-morrow, and more than enough dances to keep 
us going for a bit. Two to-night and actually three to-morrow, 
beside the Blue Ball at the Albert Hall, which is going to be 
“no ordinary show,” I’m told. An all-blue colour scheme— 
roses and trees; pagodas and gardens—designed by the Russian: 
architect, M. Beloborodoff (we’re still being very Slav, you know, 
in our artistic tastes), and Pavlova to fly about among us all 
like a glorious butterfly. 


* * * 


hat’s not all, though, my dear, for in this material age we 
must provide material as well as zsthetic attractions, and 
so everyone who buysa three-guinea 
ticket has the chance of winning one 
of the lovely prizes that the King 
and Queen and Queen Alexandia 
and the leading jewellers have given 
to help this fund for English refugees 
from Russia, 
= * * 
wonder, dearest, if we really are 
becoming more musical over 
here than we used to be, or if it’s 
only just a fashionable craze to give 
musical parties for our friends. A 
great gathering in Old Queen Street, 
for Dame Nellie Melba’s birthday 
party, wasn’t it. The house all done 
with yellow arum lilies, and every- 
one you can possibly imagine sand- 
wiched together like—isn’t there 
anything less oily than the sardine 
to compare oneself to? Ex-King 
Manoel was there with Madame—— 
(I never can spell in Portuguese) 
with the Marquis de Soveral close by. 
* * w 
elba actually sang herself—she 
doesn’t often, you know—and 
so did Tom Burke, who is going off 
to make fortunes in Canada before 
long. I think the greatest excite- 
ment of all, though, was Jascha 
Hafetz. My dear, all the women 
have gone mad over him; I think 
it’s partly the sphinxlike expression 
that he has all the time he is play- 
ing. I heard a woman remark, “ I 
should like to wake up that young 
sphinx.” Rather attractive she was, 


Miss Compton Cotlier 


MRS. CYPRIAN BRIDGE ton 


* * * 
xcept for a few discreet, or per- 


this kind, though, there was, of 
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course, the strictest silence while they played and sang, but a 
positive babel of talk in the intervals. 


Everybody discussing 
everybody, 
whether they 
were well made 
up or not, etc., 
Ges — Easy 
Meux and 
Lady de Traf- 
ford, who was 
beautifully 
dressed, were 
sitting together, 
with young 
Lady _ Bland- 
ford, looking 
lovely in white, 
quite near 
them. The 
Duchess of 
Rutland was 
there, of course, 
wearing that 
attractive 
head-dress, and 
Lady North- 
cliffe looked 
awfully well, I 
thought, in 
grey, which she 
so often wears 
as a_ back- 
ground for her 
marvellous 


Poole, Waterford 
LADY EVA WYNDHAM-QUIN 


With her only daughter, Olein. Lady Eva is pearls. 
a sister of Lord Mayo and the wife of Colonel 
Windham Wyndham-Quin, heir-presumptive % * 
to the Earl of Dunraven “Then there 
was Lady 


Dudley, Mrs. George Keppel in viewx rose, Lady Randolph 
Churchill with her husband and Clara Butt with hers, Lady 
Tree and Ellen Terry, the adorable Prince Youssopoff, and 
Lady Alington’s girl, Lois Sturt, who looked perfectly enchanting 
all in white. 

& ® * 


“[ here were crowds of people, too, at the Merry del Vals’ 

afternoon one, though it was of quite a different genre. 
Everybody sat on gilt chairs in tidy 
rows, and Raquel Meller sang songs 
in Spanish. Princess Beatrice came, 
and the Grand Duke Michael with 
Countess Torby and their son 
Michael and Lady Zia Wernher. 
Lady Ribblesdale, who brought her 
girl, looked perfectly lovely in pale 
grey—treally the most attractive 
person I’ve seen for weeks—and 
when Mrs. Asquith came in there 
was a murmur of “Oh, do look at 
Margot winking at everyone.” She 
looked awfully well, I thought, and 
everyone seemed delighted to see 
her. 

* * * 


A very Spanish flavour there was 
about the party, for besides 
the Ambassador and his wife and 
Raquel Meller, there were the 
Domingo Merry del Vals, the pretty 
little Duchesa di Sangro, and, of 
course, lots of the Spanish secre- 
taries and attachés with their con- 
fusing but most enchanting names. 


* * * 


James Lewis, 


rs. George Keppel brought her : 

daughter, Sonia, and though I didn’t see Lady Randolph, 
I’m told that she and Mrs. Keppel were dressed alike. Lady 
Curzon of Kedleston was there, and the Duchess of Rutland. 
Lady Bingham, who hasn’t been going about nearly so much 
since she started her shop, and Lady d’Abernon, who was 
looking quite lovely. Of the younger lot, besides Sonia Keppel, 
there was the Ponsonby girl, Lois Sturt, Allanah Harper, and 
Lady Hermione Herbert, who came with her mother, Lady 
Powis. 


THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER 


The Duchess of Westminster and her husband, Captain 
rehearsing a comedy sketch written 
by Major Cornwallis-West called 
derella,”” which is to be produced at a forthcoming 
charitable entertainment in the New Forest 


281 


THE TATLER- 


*[ alking of the younger generation, I’ve heard rumours that 

the lovely Lamington girl, the Hon. Grisell Cochrane- 
Baillie is—or is 
shortly to be— 
engaged. [ 
can’t quite tell 
you who to, but 
I’ll tell you “as 
much as I can,” 
and that in it- 
self is a good 
deal. D’you 
get me? The 
rest is that the 
young man’s 
first Christian 
name is Wil- 
liam. I can’t 
say more, 


* 


* 
K ing Alex- 


ander of 
Greece’s wed- 
ding made 
rather a nice 
after - Whitsun 


romance for 
the papers, 
didn't it >—just 
as we'd got 
just a little 
tired of the 


MR. AND MRS. CORNELIUS 


eternal stories VANDERBILT 


and pictures 
we always get 
of bank-holiday 


Snapped at Hot Springs, Virginia, where they 
are spending their honeymoon. Mrs. Vander- 


scenes here, bilt was formerly Miss Rachel Littleton 
there, and 
everywhere. JD. told me he had seen the bride in Paris, where 


she has been living for some time, and that he wasn’t a bit 
surprised the King had fallen in love with her, as she really is 
extraordinarily beautiful. 


& Re bod 


“The other godsend—in the way of news, bien entendu—was 

President Deschanel’s amazing (first time used) adventure 
in, or rather out of, the train. I simply can’t imagine how it 
happened, can you?—and there’s 
something rather humiliating in the 
fact that the train went on for forty 
miles before it missed him. One 
feels, somehow, that it ought to have 
known—it was a special—and stopped 
at once to pick him up. It might 
have been a horrid accident, of 
course, but as it mercifully wasn’t 
there is something just a little comic 
in the idea of the unfortunate man 
in pyjamas trying to convince the 
platelayers that he was the President 
of the French Republic. 


* * * 


ot much excitement—politically, 

I mean—because of the Whit- 

sun recess, but a good deal to think 
about all the same. We didn’t hear 
very much more about the Bolshevik 
in Persia, did we, after the news 
first came out? Even the Govern- 
ment could hardly pretend to be 
surprised, could it >—for everyone’s 
been talking about it for months, 
and even Diana said she’d heard 
somebody say something about it 
ages ago! What about the peace 
negotiations with Afghanistan, too? I don’t seem to have heard 
much about that either, but I’m rather careless, of course, and 
often miss things that everyone else has seen and heard about. 


“A Modern Cin- 


At home the Rent Restrictions Bill will give a good many people 
furiously to think, won’t it? So like them to introduce it 
about a year too late. Not much consolation for all the unfor- 
tunates who parted before March 25 to think that the others are 
(Continued on . 282) 
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THE LETTERS OF EVELYN—continued. 


to get off scot free. A little stable in- 
formation would have been a great help, 
wouldn’t it?—in more ways than one. 
For instance, how easy to go on bid- 
ding against someone else for the place 
you particularly wanted when you knew 
perfectly well you wouldn’t have to pay. 
* * * 
great response on the part of the 
B.P. to the Whit Monday invita- 
tion to Hurlingham. It was rather a 
frost last year, you remember, but this 
time they rolled up in their thousands, 
and the considerate hosts put them 
on the shady side of the ground, too, 
while members grilled on the pavilion 
side. It was really nice to see them 
obviously enjoying themselves in their 
own way, but why, oh, why, woollen 
stockings and thick stuff dresses on the 
hottest of hot days? 
* * % 
“The fine weather has made all the 
difference to Ranelagh and Hur- 
lingham, hasn’t it? I began to think 
the polo never would begin. Awfully 
tempted, I was, to indulge in some of 
those angelic specimens. of -doghood 
that I.saw at the L.K.A. Show at 
Ranelagh, but I managed to overcome 
it, or it would have meant coming home 
with about a dozen or more. 
* % 
I wonder if all the. London Group 
people have really got as. much 
confidence in themselves as they pre- 
tend they have. Why I wonder is, 
because so many of the pictures in 
their exhibition have such obvious titles. 
For instance, “‘ Tulips,’ ‘‘ Bananas,” 


“ Pines,” “Rocks,” “Apples,” etc., etc. 
spotted at once: what they looked like, and were really rather 
surprised that they were actually supposed to be what they did 


look like. 1 hope you’ve got that. 
* * 


Sill masses of apples, of course, and fruit of all kinds as well, 

but I’m-not- sure that circuses aren’t going to run the fruit 
Nina Hamnett and Mend— Mark Gertler, I 
mean—have both caught the new fever, but what is exactly the 


pretty ‘close. 


matter with poor Gertler ? 
Does he always look at 
things from that -point. of 
view or does it come over | 
him, so to speak, when‘ he 
begins trying to paint. The 
Censor or the Lord Cham- 
berlain, or whoever it is, 
simply wouldn’t allow the 
circus people to appear as 
he has painted them, and 
the unfortunate female who 
sat for the portrait has all 
the sympathy I’m capable of. 


% % * 
Ms: Meninsky, too, is 
really rather an-at- 
tractive person, so it must 
be a little hard to see her- 
self as her husband sees 
her in that portrait of 
Mother and Child. Bom- 
berg’s Jewish things are 


awtully clever, I think, 
specially the Ghetto 
Theatre, and I suppose 


Therese Lessore is almost 
the choicest of the whole 
bunch, 


THE MARQUIS OF WORCESTER AND 
A FRIEND 


Lord Worcester, who is showing promise as a 
polo player, and is in a good polo regiment, the 
R.H.G., who are certain starters for the Inter- 
Regimental, is the son of the Duke of Beaufort 


Diana and I both 


Which reminds me that I had rather 

a heated argument with my host 
the other day on the question of the 
superior sex. Same old challenge, you 
know—was there any single line, artistic, 
literary, sporting, etc., etc., in which a 
man couldn’t beat women every time? 
I told him, as quietly as I could, that if 
we hadn’t beaten them as yet we’d 
pretty soon begin to, and the reason we 
hadn’t done it before was that man 
had been too much afraid of us to let 
us get our heads out. 

2 * * 


We can’t complain about not having 

enough music provided for us 
this year, can we? Opera at Covent 
Garden and the Lyceum, to say nothing 
of what they’ve been doing at the 
Surrey Theatre. A bit patchy, the 
Covent Garden season really—in fact, 
very much like that tiresome curate’s 
egg, which ought to have been com- 
pletely addled years ago. I’m_ not 
referring indirectly, dearest, to the 
Opera Season; in fact, it’s marvellous 
to my mind how Sir Thomas has done 
what he has with this most conservative 
of all our institutions. Rather a stunt, 
isn’t it, this idea of giving an opera with 
the various parts sung in different lan- 
guages? “Evidently Covent Garden is 
to become an operatic Tower of Babel,” 
was the cutting remark of one critic. 
They’ve had Swedish and English in 
Butterfly already, as well as Italian. 
Still it gives us something to talk about 
in Puccini, and what could be fairer 
than that ? 

i * * 


WAN. thrilling play they’ve just put on at the St. James’s, with 

Sybil Thorndyke in it. 
it, for that would spoil the mystery, but it’s most exciting, and 
full of complications and confusions. 


I’m not allowed to say much about 


The great Sybil seems 


Ee to be determined to show us how many different parts she 


actress. 


A TOUR OF THE BATTLEFIELDS 


Amongst those who have recently made a tour of the battlefields in 
France and Flanders, have been Lady Victoria Wemyss, Lady Charles 
Bentinck, the Comtesse Baillet-Latour and Major Baker-Ker, who: are 
seen in one of the motor caravans which are now available for this 


purpose 
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can play in one year, doesn’t she ?—Hecuba, Drury Lane 
melodrama heroine, Medea, Candida, and now this, fairly 
establishing her claim to be our greatest and most versatile 


* * = 


M y love to you, dearest, 

and don’t forget to 
put five shillings on the 
stripes and red cap for the 
Derby. Pray Heaven there 
aren’t about a dozen run- 
ners with those colours. I’m 
just off to take possession of 
my newest rural week-end 
cottage. A perfect darling 
near the Sussex Downs. 
Love from Diana too.— 
Yours, EVELYN. 


“cc EVE ” 


“Bve'! secured the 
services of -Mrs. Lambert 
Chambers, the world-famous 
tennis player, to write a 
series of articles dealing 
with ladies’ tennis, which 
will commence in the issue 
of June 10 next. ‘‘Eve”’ 
gets more interesting and 
beautiful every week. 


has 
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OUR QUEEN—GOD BLESS HER! 
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Exclusive to THE TATLER Copyright, Alice Hughes, Ebury Street 


HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


A new and unpublished portrait-study of her Majesty the Queen, who celebrated her fifty-third birthday last week. Her Majesty is 

aptly described as one of the busiest women in the whole Empire. Through her regard for the welfare of the people, and particu- 

larly the care of the poor, she has, in the short space of ten years as Queen, truly enthroned herself in the hearts of her people. 
Her Majesty’s birthday was celebrated at Buckingham Palace, and followed a week’s visit to the Aldershot Command 
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LADY OSBORNE BEAUCLERK WITH HER FAMILY 


£2 
Vi 43, ELLY, Cis 
tH, ay 
ay A snapshot taken at the Marquis of Waterford’s seat in co. Waterford, Curraghmore House. At the back, YY 
Wy from left to right, are: Lady Blanche Beresford, Lady Osborne Beauclerk, Lady Katherine Beresford, and the “pss 
“ Marquis of Waterford; in front—Lady Patricia, Lord William and Lord Hugh Beresford. Lady Osborne 


Beauclerk’s first husband was the 6th Marquis of Waterford 


ON THE LAKE AT CURRAGHMORE 


The Marquis of Waterford with his sisters, Lady Blanche, Lady Katherine, and Lady Patricia Beresford, and his younger brothers, 
Lord William and Lord Hugh Beresford. Lady Blanche, who is seen standing holding an oar, left Curraghmore just after this 
photograph was taken, having accompanied her aunt, the Duchess of Devonshire, on a visit to Canada. Her sisters are in town 
for the season at the house in Hyde Park Gardens, where their mother, Lady Osborne Beauclerk, is entertaining for them 
Photographs by Poole, Waterford 
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-MORROW. 


Exclusive portrait by Hugh Cectl, Victorta Street 


MISS BONAR LAW-—INSET, SIR FREDERICK SYKES 


Miss Bonar Law’s marriage to Major-General Sir Frederick Sykes takes place to-morrow (Thursday), at St. Columba’s, Church 

of Scotland, Pont Street. The bride is the elder daughter of the famous statesman, and the bridegroom one of the most 

distinguished soldiers who has ever worn the R.A.F. uniform. General Sykes was aboard the Handley-Page that flew to India. 

Ile commenced his war service in the 15th Hussars in South Africa, and he was also with the Imperial Yeomanry, and was 
severely wounded 
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PRINCESS MARY AT ALDERSHOT 


A snapshot of H.R.H. Princess Mary taken near the Royal 

Pavilion during the recent visit of their Majesties. Princess 

Mary, who has graduated in the hunting field, is riding a well- 
known hack named Lapwing 


Officers Association Fund will, I hope, bear fruit. One has 

already to acknowledge assistance from anumber of our friends, 

but as most of them desire to remain anonymous, I am com- 
pelled to wait till I hear from the honorary secretary of the Appeal 
Department of the Officers Association, Sir Herbert Brown, before I 
can know what this little effort has meant. So much must naturally 
depend upon what wins to-morrow (Wednesday), and as everyone 
has a different idea about what is going to happen one does not know 
how much may eventually become available for this fund. So far as I 
can judge, we are getting a good few of them backed. 


qe little appeal made in these notes on behalf of Lord Haig’s 


* * * 


I have sent on £2 to Sir Herbert Brown from Captain H. Leas and 

Mrs. Windle, for which many thanks; also I have to acknow- 
ledge, anonymously, a bet on Wimasu for £2, and the following 
telegrams from Mr. Buckmaster, Bucks Club, and Miss Fay 
Compton :— 

““To SABRETACHE, — Haig’s Fund is on hundred 
pounds to nothing Polumetis, Derby.—Fay Compton, 
Haymarket Theatre.”’ 

‘“To SABRETACHE,—Haig’s Fund is on fifty pounds to 

nothing He Goes, Derby. Please claim from Ladbroke 
and Co.—BUCKMASTER, Bucks Club.’’ 
I know neither of these generous people want me to say 
‘“Thanksnoend.’’ But I know that other people will say 
it, and realise how sportsmanlike is their action. Here’s 
luck to some of us any old how. The fund has now got 
Allenby, He Goes, Polumetis, Wimasu, and, I think, 
Silvern and Golden Guinea backed for it, but I have not 
yet heard what some fellows have put on. Will they let 
Sir Herbert Brown, honorary secretary Appeal Committee, 
the Officers’ Association, know? The address is Columbia 
House, 1, Regent Street. 


* * * 


hen the note on the Derby was written last week 
Gilpin had not had his gallop with Sarchedon, 
Paragon, Spion Kop, King John, etc. We had only had 
the denial of a previously announced rough up, as a result 
of which it was said that Sarchedon had come out on top. 
Now we have the full details, with even photographs, 
everything, in fact, excepting the weights at which they 
were. It has, I observe, been présumed that Gilpin tried 
his three-year-olds at level weights. Why do they pre- 
sume anything of the sort? Gilpin is one of the most 
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PICTURES IN 
THE FIR 


By ‘‘Sabretache.’’ 


he put in the crucible a pretty severe task. Supposing he has? Just 
for the sake of argument, supposing he made Sarchedon give Paragon 
anything between 2 lb. and 7 lb. I think if I had wanted to conduct 
a reconnaissance in force of this description I should have done 
something like this, and then sat tight to see how it worked out. 
In this gallop Sarchedon beat Paragon quite comfortably by one and 
a half lengths, and the steam must have been on all the way. In the 
Newmarket Stakes Allenby beat Paragon easily by three-quarters of 
a length in a fast-run race, but they said that both Polumetis and 
Archaic were unlucky because the latter rolled on to the former 
close home. How much more could Allenby have won by? Would 
he have won at all if Polumetis had had a smooth passage? How 
much has Sarchedon got to have in hand to make it a certainty that 
he can ward off any attack? Would not Gilpin, after seeing that 
which he saw in the Newmarket Stakes, be inclined to make certainty 
doubly sure by asking Sarchedon to do a bit more than beat Paragon 
level? I donot think that this is arguable. And if he has, what is 
most likely to happen in the Derby to-day (June 2)? Not believing 
in the favourite, I think we are going to see a battle royal between 
four—Sarchedon, Allenby, Archaic, and Polumetis—with a shade 
of odds on the first-named if my deductions about his gallop are 


correct. 
* * * 
Someess has kindly sent me a full report of the Kadir Cup, which 
has been revived after a lapse of six years, it having, of course, 
been quite impossible to carry on during the war. One is glad to see 
that India’s Pig-sticking Blue Riband is still going as strong as ever, 
or almost. With an entry of eighty-two, and sixty-eight starters, it 
will be agreed that the old fixture shows plenty of signs of life. It 
was won by Captain West, R.H.A., on Magistrate, from Captain 
Freer (also R.H.A.), on Tomboy. ‘They were first of all slipped toa 
warrantable pig, who, however, was lost, and they then got on toa 
tired pig, on to which Captain Freer got first, but overshot him. 
Magistrate proved to be the handier horse, and came round the 
quicker. The pig then charged, and Captain West took him fair and 
square, and broke his spear in him, so that, tired or not, sus ferox 
showed himself full of fight and as gallant a beast as he always is. 
The winner’s horse had been cut in the hock quite recently, but faced 
this vicious charge without flinching—a real good performance. 


* * * 


M22y. old names appear in this record, which remind one of 
former days. Major Norton, for instance, was once more 
honorary secretary of the meeting, General St. Aubyn Lecky 
(R.H.A.) was field master, General Pritchard was competing, and had 
bad luck in one of the heats, as his horse took charge, being scared 
to death by the same thing that upset the Roman cavalry the first 
time that they were in action against Hannibal’s elephants. | You 
remember the war correspondent of the period said something about 
the Roman “‘hairies” being upset et ab sonitu et ab odore insolitu ? 
There also occurs the name of Major Paynter, R.F.A., the 1910 
winner, but, naturally, there were many gaps in the ranks that can 
now never be filled. Major Medlicott, the 1914 winner, was in India 


at the time, but could not get down to Meerut from Quetta. Major 
(Continued on p. iv) 


W. A. Rouch 


THE BATH CLUB WINNERS 


Mrs. Peters presented the cup to the winners of the Bath Club No. 2 team, 
which beat the Bath Club No. 1 team in the Social Club’s Tournament at 


knowledgeable trainers in the profession, and if he wanted 
to find out things it is presumable that he would set the one 


Hurlingham. Standing behind Mrs. Peters is Colonel Arthur Duff, secretary 
of Hurlingham, to whom the present excellence of all the arrangements is due 
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AN INTERESTING FAMILY 


waa 
Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


LORD AND LADY NEWBOROUGH AND THEIR CHILDREN 


TESS 


Lady Newborough was the widow of Mr. H. L. Winch when she married Lord Newborough in 1907, he then being the Hon, 

Thomas Wynn. ‘The late Lord Newborough died in 1916. Bryn Llewellyn, the family seat at Festiniog, North Wales, is a 

beautiful place, and commands a magnificent view down the valley. The present Lord Newborough served with the Royal Naval 

Reserve during the war. The Hon. Stella Wynn, who was born in 1908, is the only child of the second marriage, the boy being 
Lord Newborough’s stepson 
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MADAME ROBINNE 


A beautiful actress whose performance at the Comédie Frangaise 
is delighting Parisian audiences 
*ve had thoughts, B’lov’dest, of takin’ up the noble sport of 
golf! Then I thought better on’t! You see, I am at an 
intermediate stage of life, s’t’write! I cannot pose as the 
infant prodigy who plays in a white duck satin suit, socks, 
and ankle-strap shoes! Iam even older—alas !—than the most 
dentifricial chorus lady who brightens the links with her gay 
sweaters and her smile, but Iam not—praise Gawd !—~yet at the 
period when I shall need sober exercise for myliver .. . 
neither do I go in for politics! The temptation—since discarded 
—came about “ this-a-way’’ (need I add, ‘‘as our ’Mer’can 
cousins say” which cousins are menacing us this 
spring . . my wurrd !) :— 
* * * 


Last Sunday the nine-hole links belonging to the Duc de 
Guiches was (or were?) officially—for the first in these 
post-war times—reopened by a mixed foursome tournament 
- . . and somehow ’r other—I forget why ’zactly—I sallied 
forth to watch! What I know about golf, ’cept that the ball’s 
dam-small and the club dam-murderous looking, isn’t much ! 
H’ever, there were such nice people to look at scattered all over 
the place that one felt “ This is i#/” 
* * * 
H ere isa sort of “ Family Herald”’-ish (or do I mean the New 
York one ?) list of names. The Duchesse de Grammont, 
the Duc de Guiches, Comtesse de St. Sauveur, Mr. Jackson 
Neel (weariag ’cessively tooth-picky boots, a charming smile, and 


the usual other garments in between), Mademoiselle de St.’ 


Sauveur, Madame Boas de Jouvenel,and . : . and... 
well, of course, there was Me! Me as large as life and many 
times as ugly, sinceit was a glor’us day, and I’m not glorious— 
tho’ I may have my own little moments of personal triumph 
sometimes—anyway ! . 

* * * 


Still, feeling that “this was IT” was not, after all, suf’ic’ent 
inducement to ruin myself over subs, thick-soled shoes 
(thick sold, too!!! Ready-mades run you into three figures in 
this little village at time o’ writing), the usual clobber, brilliantly 
variegated, and clubs an’ balls! Thought I t’myself . the 
new flat ‘ll have to be ’nuff excitement for this summer ’n 
autumn, and between you an’ me and the waterman, it 1s! 


* * * 

My dear. Yes’day the dawg and I found a mouse! I was 
helping the “ girl” (sometimes I call her “‘ my maid,” but 

when I’m annoyed with her, as I am now, she descends to the 

general-slavey category) put the attics tidy! The trunk with 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


the bathing-suits and wraps in this corner. The sports, winter, 
and riding boots in that cupboard. Those old hat-boxes stacked 
here. >... Oh, you know. “3 =. Something there obliged 
me to go into the creature’s bedroom. I’d had it done up so 


nicely too! Whitewashed walls and grey paint, cretonne 
curtains and bed-spread to match . . and it already looks 
like . . . oh, well!! Wehadto move her bed . and 


then it was that the mouse bunked a most x-cessive bunk! 
Never’n all my life have I been so near a yell as that minute! 
As for the noise the “girl” let off . . . well, it just put the 
dawg off his aim, and now I have the horrid feeling that there is 
a wild mouse loose in the house and that one can’t know when 
it will elect to camp under my bed! Tho’ I s’pose the girl does 

sweep under mine sometimes ! 

* * * 
wonder if there exists a woman who would glory in what is 
opprobriously called d’mestic service! A woman who would 
make it a point of honour to keep an agreeable home clean— 
really clean—in exchange for courteous treatment, food, 
clothing, a hundred francsa month . . as much liberty as 
she likes as soon as her work is properly done! In Paris this 
has become an impossible dream if any lonely English 
spinster would like to come and mother me . . I’m bad- 
tempered, hard to please, and I don’t gossip—too busy—but 
I’ve got a fair mind, and I don’t care whether she goes to church 
or the cinema on Sundays!! Now everyone knows the worst 
and I’m not ashamed of it! 
* * * 

alking of d’mesticity . . went to the Foire de Paris 
yest’day. Great doings! All the cute little arrangements 
for baking and mending and cooking and cleaning by m’chinery! 
Unfortunately I’ma poor worker . . . and havingtopusha pen for 
a living doesn’t 
leave one time 
to devote to 
mechanics! 
Still, some of 
the little homes 
built up on the 
Esplanade des 


Invalides are 
really very 
charming . 

if only one 


didn’t horridly 
realise that they 
are too good to 
betrue . . . 
and that once 
the first storm 
had washed the 
shingles from 
the roof and 
the paint from 
the  window- 
DOXES' cette. 
they will be- 
come sordid 
hovels planted 
in a plot of 
waste ground. 


sceptical, am I 
not? Que 
voulez-v OUS, 
B’lov’dest ? — 
the value of the 
English  sov’- 
reign is drop- 
pin’, droppin’ 
. . and I’ve 
just had my 
tax-papers! 
Lovingly,— 
PRISCILLA. 


ISIS 


A clever young artiste who has caused a 
sensation in Paris by her graceful dancing 
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: FRANCE’S LOVELIEST WOMAN 


. 


The Winner of the Great French Beauty Competition. 
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Photographs, Ettenne. Exclusive to THe TatLer 


MLLE. AGNES SOURET AT BIARRITZ 


This lady has teen declared, by a general ballot of the readers of the Paris ‘Journal,’ to be the most beautiful woman in France. 

The paper inaugurated a contest on lines which are not exactly unfamiliar in even this far more staid country. The winner is a 

native of Biarritz, where these photographs were taken. It has been stated that the six “most beautiful women” in this competition 
may appear at one of the theatres in London 
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IX. 

UEENIE, MY OWN,—You will observe by the heading 
of this neat but not gaudy notepaper that I am out of 
town, and the ominous engraving in the top left-hand 
corner, “ Station, Mango-cum-Wurzfield,” will give you 


some idea as to the extent of my banishment. Even Shackleton 
has never managed to get as far as this, and they do tell me— 
although I can hardly believe it—that there are one or two old 
people living in the village who have never heard of Mr. Bottomley. 
The large and indefatigable portion of the staff of “The 
Daily Mail” whose sole occupation is to discover and interview 
aged rustics who have never been in the train, would have a 
regular haul in Wurzfield; while in Mango there lives an old 
lady who still asks when the Crimean War is going to end. 

In case the crest, a barred window on a field of oakum, and 
the motto, In quod semper (“ Always in prison”) are unfamiliar 
to you, I had better mention that we are staying with the 
Manacle-Gyveses, at the only country house in England which 
is so true to its medieval origin as yet to contain no bathroom. 
Yes, dearest, I have to stand up on one foot every morning in a 
sort of large frying-pan, and adopta classical pose with a sponge 
held in one hand and poised above my head. (It’s all right, 
dearest, Mr. Bateman has promised faithfully not to make a 
sketch of this.) 

This primitive state of things is supposed to add to the old- 
world charm of the place, but I can’t help being thankful that 
I managed to extract a pro- 
mise from Lady Cordelia that 
we should only be here for 
the week-end. It was she 
who prescribed this for me 
as a little rest-cure, but I 
think, entre nous, that young 
Derek Manacle-Gyves and I 
are expected to be pleasant 
to one another. 

The Manacle-Gyveses de- 
rive their name and arms 
from the sixteenth - century 
founder of the family, who 


wandered into Spain and 
got himself disliked by the 
Inquisition. He was im- 


prisoned and terribly perse- 
cuted for publicly declaring 
that Tarragona port was bad 
for the liver, and in the end 
they made him the star turn 
at an auto-da-fé. Rough 
old days, but they did know 
how to deal with the indis- 
creet foreign reformer—not, 


There are one 


‘Edited by A. M. 


or two old people living in the village who have never 
heard of Mr. Bottomley 
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(Being certain letters written by Miss Lucille Drury, and 
addressed to her friend, Miss Queenie Tippit, The High 
School, Brightbourne) 


BURRAGE. 


dearest, that J should like to see Mr. Johnson, or any of his 
devoted followers, as the piéce de résistance of a mixed grill. 

But to return to the present day, and my being here— 
which as I wrote above, is to distract the attention of Derek, 
who has been playing juvenile lead in the latest local scandal. 

It seems that the wife of the local curate is much better 
looking than such a lady has any right to be, and what is 
dangerous in Town can be positively fatal in a place where 
amusements are so few and sotame. The lady mentioned, at 
one or two houses where she returned calls, that though her 
husband (poor old thing, he is much too old for her) was fond 
of croquet, and had once practically walked over for the 
Diocesan Championship of Rutlandshire, her favourite game 
was Consequences, played in the spirit of broad-mindedness 
and unrestraint. 

This news and the fame of her beauty spreading, dearest, 
they say that many of the local young men who had never 
drunk tea since the sad old days over in France, when it used 
to taste of chloride of lime, began crowding in to drink the cup 
that cheers but never inebriates wherever Primrose, complete 
with charming red hair and swift blue eye, was expected. 

Naturally, a star selection soon emerged out of the handicap, 
and this was unfortunately Derek. He was having a nice long 
rest at home after studying too hard for the Bar (he was usually, 
I understand, to be found in that small one at Simpson’s), and 
though it was given out that his mind was now set upon a 
scheme to make his own prize 
buff Orpingtons lay eight 
times a week, the arrival of 
a young and charming woman 
was all that was necessary to 
make him forget his zeal for 
eggs. I shouldn’t wonder if 
the arrival of some witching 
damsel—say, the cashier at 
the Imperial Stores in the 
Appian Way—played havoc 
with the late Q. H. Flaccus’s 
Sabine farm, and made him 
forget to put on the top dress- 
ing ; for men are all the same 
the world over. Anyhow, 
Derek threw over the role of 
Horace for that of Lothario. 

He has, I discovered, a 
perfectly awful penchant for 
taking ladies on personally- 
conducted tours around the 
summer-houses which dot the 
grounds, and the ear - wigs 
which inhabit them got so 
used to seeing Primrose that 

(Continued on p. x) 
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: AS THE 5TH D.G”’S DO NOT SEE THEMSELVES. 


ie W.N. Broughton, 


yale carke | . > jf H. MS Gardner 


Major H.E. Pankkursf. mc. 


SOME MORE UNAUTHORISED “ PORTRAITS” BY FRED MAY 
After visiting the 5th D.G.’s regimental point-to-point, our artist went one better, and collected a number of lightning impressions 


of numerous officers of this distinguished heavy cavalry regiment. The victims have not yet ridden over him, so presumably they 
like it. Lieut.-Colonel H. Combe, D.S.O., was formerly in the Blues 
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Elliott & Fry 


MR. HORATIO BOTTOMLEY, M.P. 


It may be thought that a page devoted to our “ Silent Friends” 

is not quite the one upon which to introduce the photographic 

presentment of one who is a Never-silent Friend. Mr. Bottomley 

is a whole-souled patriot, a fearless critic whose active brain is 
in close communication with his no less active pen 


Why Not the ‘‘ Romance” of a Frump? 

ERE I an author with a genius for writing stories, I 
would dearly like to write the romance of a really 
plain man or woman. After all, most of us—when 
the first prettiness of youth is past—are singularly 

plain ; many of us,indeed, develop into quite unmitigated frumps. 
But we have our ““romances’’—or have had them—just the 
same. Thank Heaven, in regard to lack of good looks, so many 
are in the same boat, and we cannot afford to be too particular. 
3esides, love is a “ glamour” which falls even on the plainest. 
But to read the average novel you would imagine that only the 
most beautiful ever had their “little hour of their little day.” 
Occasionally some author—Charlotte Bronté, for example— 
consents to give us the love-story of a woman who doesn’t 
resemble a goddess; but even though Charlotte Bronté insists 
that her heroine is plain, nobody really believes her. How 
can they? For she secures for herself the handsomest and 
nicest man among all the characters of the tale; and if she 
goes to a ball, then her simple home-made gown invariably 


outshines the latest confection from Paris; while her demure © 


modesty “gets there” with the hero far more effectively than 
the studied charm of her more brilliantly artificial rival. So 
that, even if she hasn’t got the traditional beauty of a real 
heroine, she possesses enough fascination to secure the man she 
wants—and that, after all, is the most that any beauty can do, 
although, given good looks, she finds the work considerably less 


fatiguing. Nature has given to good-looking people a magnificent 
dowry. : 

* * * 
My Heroine. 


But the story I should like to write would be about the woman 

whose home-made dress—looked it, tragically ; who, when 
she went to a dance, had to sit out most of the time with the 
frumps and dowagers, and at the end, instead of marrying the 
nicest man in the book, was left so long on the shelf that she 
had to pair off with the short, fat man in a white waistcoat who 
offered her protection, plain living, and an unfurnished flat. 


WITH SUENIPRIENDS : 
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After all, that kind of love-story would be far nearer to real life; 
and of what good are novels if they do not picture reality? As 
a pastime, auction bridge is infinitely more delightful. But I 
don’t suppose anybody would read my story, even if I possessed 
the gift to write it. People love a beautiful heroine, and a hero 
who is not only rich but handsome. It only shows how little 
imagination they possess. After all, beauty is its own romance. 
Love will come to it as bees fly towards the flowers. In the 
love-story of the lovely, parents are about the only possible 
opposition—parents and, maybe, the hero’s wife. But parents 
up in arms are, as it were, part of the romantic episode. What 
would be far more difficult, and not in the least romantic, would 
be to gain love in the face of flat feet ! 
* * * 

Fiction Preferable to Fact. 
But I suppose that the charming and beautiful heroine and 

the big, strong, and handsome hero will always be the 
more popular, for the simple reason that the majority of people 
who read novels, read them not for their true picture of life and 
ordinary humanity but for the fantasy they conjure up of what 
the world ought to be and the kind of men and women who 
ought to inhabit it. Besides, most of them, I suppose, secretly 
see themselves in the place of the hero and heroine—and, 
although they aren’t a bit like them, physically speaking, that is 
exactly how they would like to look if they could create them- 
selves. The romance which comes to the hero and heroine 
of the average story is the kind of romance in which the reader 
sees himself, or herself, playing the leading role most effectively 
and to great applause. Not many readers read stories to seek 
for that truth and beauty which they know in real life so often 
lies just beneath the mean and despised of the world in which 
they live. All they want is a fairy-tale—about fairies who look 
like ordinary men and women looked after by a God of Destiny, 
who only puts off the glorious day which is sure to dawn in 
or about the last chapter just for the sake of prolonging the 
delightfully thrilling agony which began somewhere about the 
first ten pages. No wonder, then, there is so much drivel 
written and published calling itself “romance.” Drivel is all 
that the vast majority of readers seem to want. They yearn to 
be amused or interested, but only pleasantly disturbed. And 
reality is nearly always disturbing—that is why they dislike 
to read of it on the printed page. They want to while away the 
idle hours—because, like most of us, they seem to imagine that 
they are going to live for ever. They want to read about men 
and women and life—not as they have found them, but as they 
believed them to be in the days before they were quite grown-up. 
Briefly, they find in the average story that “‘ peep” back into 
the illusions of the past which were so very pleasant while 
they lasted, and in losing which. much of the light of day 
seems to have been extinguished. And not many of us can 
light that new lamp—that new lamp held aloft by experience, 
which illumines the dreary places of reality until we perceive 
the gold of human life, of human endeavour, and of human 
destiny shining beneath the dross far more wonder.ully than 
ever it did in our youthful world of make-believe. 

* * * 


A Book of Beauties, 
And if there be one authoress who seems determined to give 
her public all the kind of things they most want, and to 
give it to them in buckets-full, as it were, that authoress is 
‘Victoria Cross’”—surely! In her latest collection of short 
stories, called ‘“‘ Daughters of Heaven’’ (Werner Laurie), every 
one of her heroines is superlatively beautiful, while each one 
of her heroes would win the beauty prize at any seaside com- 
petition almost anywhere—their looks are of just that type 
beloved and admired on pier-ends. Needless to say, most of 
her heroines either get shot or commit adultery—two: most 
popular destinies in fiction always. And nearly all her heroes 
are the most romantic tailor’s dummies whom any flapper could 
sigh for. The first heroine is called Eva. “She was small and 
fair, with fluffy sunny hair and blue eyes,” and she fell into a 
boiling spring in Yellowstone Park and was scalded to death, 
But not, of course, before she had had her moonlit “hour” 
with the hero, Neil Johns, “a great, big. strong fellow—straight 
and tall, with good figure and fine features a large 
(Continued on p. 294) 
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THE EPICURE! By George Belcher. 


““Us’ad a proper time at the outing, Jarge. Us cherrybanged to Torcross ’n ’ad brekfus ; t’was a brekfus, 
tu be zure—ham an’ eggs as much as us was minded tu, an’ then vish. I dunnow what zort of vish 
*twas, I never seed un avore. They ’ad ther tails sticked in ther year-holes”’ 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


heart, full of friendliness, and a hand always ready to help the 
weak and injured and oppressed ’’—handsome, powerful, faith- 
ful, rich, and ev’ryfing! When Eva fell into the boiling water, 
he never looked up again—as they describe it in the phraseology 
of fiction. All through the remainder of his life he passes with 
“many scars and seams upon his body and lines of pain 
stamped deep in his face.” And yet somehow I could not 
weep. Nor could I feel the necessary lump in my throat over 
the fate of the next hero—also undeniably handsome—who is 
saved from suicide, kindly attempted in a friend’s house, by a 
lovely girl wandering into the hall in her nightdress—and only 
just in time. Then follow the Manwarings—two perfectly 
priceless idiots. John Manwaring was a politician of wonderful 
eloquence and even more wonderful passion. Indeed, so 
passionate is he that his beautiful wife realises that if he is to 
succeed intellectually she must keep, as it were, her lovely arms 
tight in handcuffs. So she shuts and locks up their love cage, 
and allows her husband to become strong and go on making 
beautiful speeches. But on the very night when Manwaring is 
going to make the great speech of his career, she slips out and 
goes to see an old lover who has just returned from Russia. 
You must realise that she is still in love with her husband, but, 
having denied herself his caresses for so long, she felt she must 
have one or two somehow—or, to put it 
vulgarly, go bust! So she goes to see her 
former lover, and, just when he is kissing 
her—the husband enters. Bang! Bang! 
- . . . and Mr. Manwaring is a widower! 
But he is not a murderer—oh, dear me, no! 
The fatal shot gives the wife sufficient time 
to play the absolute heroine to the very end. 
She stretches out her hand and gets hold of 
the revolver and herself finishes off the job! 
Then she falls back motionless between the 
two grief-stricken men. 
* * 
More Love and Beauty. 
“[/he third beautiful heroine is killed by 
Bedouins while she is on her honey- 
moon in Egypt. This is one of the best 
stories of the collection. The heroine of the 
story called “The Beast of Prey ’’—which 
provides the incident for the cover of the 
book, representing a beautiful woman holding 
out her arms in welcome to what looks like a 
very tame tiger just about to jazz—is shot 
by her husband, not because she had a lover, 
but because he thinks she has one. After the 
fatal shot, he discovers to his everlasting 
remorse that he has shot a tiger, and that 
his wife was only taking a stroll with it in 
the jungle. And so the book goes on—story 
after story of beautiful heroines and big, 
strong, handsome heroes, all coming, for the 
most part, to an untimely and messy end. 
Cheap—you say? Well, you are not far 
wrong. But there are always descriptive passages of. scenery 
in “ Victoria Cross ” books which raise them above the common 
ruck of the merely passionate and sensational. They prove 
that she could write a really fine book—as she probably will 
when she has discovered that adultery is very often quite dull 
even in a book, and that readers require a great deal more 
nowadays than “ Five Nights” to feel delightfully shocked, and 
to pay 7s. net for that delightful feeling. 
* * 


* 


* 
A Grim Story of the Soil. 
ut, whatever else might be said of Inger—the heroine of 
“Growth of the Soil”—no one could possibly call her 
beautiful. On the contrary, she was big and muscular, labour- 
soiled, a full-blooded peasant woman, who, for more than half- 
way through the book, struggled against the romantic handicap 
of a hare-lip. And yet she is infinitely more real, and, in her 
way, more really beautiful, with the beauty of simplicity and 
truth, than all Miss Victoria Cross’s exotic ladies put together. 
And, indeed, Mr. Knut Hamsun, the famous Norwegian author, 
has written a story which is one of the most thrillingly real and 
truthful pictures of the common life that I have ever read. The 
thanks of all serious readers will go out to Messrs. Gyldendal, who 
have published it, and to the unnamed translator who has 
translated it from the original in so masterly a manner. In 
spite of its length—over 400 closely-printed pages—the 
interest, thanks to the realism of the author’s style, takes hold 


Just as Lindsay Gordon was the 
poet of the back blocks of Australia 
and Kipling that of 
room, so is Albert Chevalier the 
poet of costerdom. Chevalier made 
his name as the coster comedian, 
but he ranks as something more 
than that with those who really 
read and understand him 
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of the imagination almost from the first page, and. never relaxes 
its grip. And yet it is not a story which is easy to xead. The 
author’s love of detail—so that the characters scarcely blink 
but it is recorded—may, perhaps, weary the reader who only 
wants to read without mental fatigue about love, with a little 
humour and a little trivial observation thrown in to give 
substance to the cloying sweetness. But it is by the minute 
record of these details that the author has been able to build up 
a picture, extraordinarily varied, of a subject which—from the 
point of view of space—rarely leaves the confines of one lonely 
Norwegian farmstead. And if the success of a story consists 
in the vividness with which you recall every incident, every 
character, the haunting vision it creates in your mind long after 
the book is closed—then “Growth of the Soil” is something 
very like a masterpiece. For you cannot believe that Isak, the 
lonely tiller of the soil, who journeys out into the wilds, lays 
bare the ground, and then begins, step by step, to cultivate the 
soil and to build thereon a farmstead and a livelihood for 
himself; that Inger, the sullen woman with the hare-lip, who 
one day wanders past his lonely habitation, lingers there, and 
eventually lives with him and bears him children (one of whom 
she murders because it has her own deformity), is sent to prison, 
returns, and continues to work and slave with him, until she 
too can take credit for the prosperity of the 
farm; that Aline, Inger’s relation, who worms 
her way into the homes of her friends and 
stays there, because she finds out some hidden 
secret which it would mean imprisonment for 
her hosts were she to divulge it; that, in fact, 
all the people of this extraordinarily vivid 
book are not real people and no mere phan- 
toms of imagination. And one lives with 
these men and women from the time when 
they are young until the time when they have 
the late autumn of their lives. So we get to 
know them intimately. We may not like them 
all; a few of them may fill us with horror 
and disgust; but that we could fail to be 
impressed by the manner in which they seem 
to live before us in the printed pages of the 
book, or that we shall ever forget them when 
the story comes to an end—is impossible. 
“Growth of the Soil’ is one of those books 
which you must always remember. Once 
read, it is stamped upon the mind indelibly. 


MR. ALBERT CHEVALIER 


* * * 


Three Plays by Galsworthy. 
After having seen The Skin Game at the 
St. Martin’s Theatre, I was interested 
to discover how it would “read” in book 
form, and if the drama of this fight between: 
the wealthy commercial and the aristocratic 
and exclusive point of view would appear 
less vivid, less intensely moving. But 
the play, which is issued in the fourth series 
of Mr. John Galsworthy’s plays, just published by Messrs. 
Duckworth, reads almost as dramatically as it acts. Psycho- 
logically it is not equal to The Silver Box, The Fugitive, 
Justice, or Strife, but dramatically it is better constructed 
than any of these—its action is quicker, its appeal more 
immediate. The other two plays in this new volume are 
A Bit of Love and The Foundations—but The Skin Game is 
by far the best. But then there is nothing which Galsworthy 
ever writes which I can’t read—and read with all that intense 
pleasure which comes from sympathy and appreciation of an 
author’s point of view. Galsworthy and H. G. Wells—these 


the barrack 


are the two modern thinkers who, in my own humble opinion, 
will always count. 


MR. RICHARD KING’S SUCCESSFUL BOOKS 


**WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ (Seventeenth Edition). 
**PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Third Edition). 
The Second Book of ‘*SILENT FRIENDS.” 


5s. net. 
5s. net. 


6s. net. 


Of all booksellers, 
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Bertrum Park, Dover Street 


LADY ELCHO 


Lady Elcho is the second daughter of the Duke of Rutland and the widow of Captain Lord Elcho, who belonged to the Gloucester 
Yeomanry, and was killed in 1916. He was on service in Egypt, and Lady Elcho did some nursing work in that country. Her 


elder son, who is now eight years old, succeeded to the title, and is heir to his grandfather, the Earl of Wemyss and March. 
Lady Elcho’s sisters are Lady Anglesey and Lady Diana Cooper, and she is sister-in-law to Lady Cynthia Asquith 
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‘When you do dance, I wish you a wave o’ the sea, 
That you might ever do nothing but that.’’—A Winter's Tale. 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS PHYLLIS BEDELLS 


, It may truthfully be said that Perdita’s mantle has fallen upon Miss Phyllis Bedells, who is the greatest dancer that England has 
produced in half a century—or perhaps even a longer period. Miss Bedells was dancing at the recent series of ballets at the Duke 
of York’s, and also in “Joy Bells,” and is the principal dancer in “Johnny Jones,” produced at the Alhambra last night. The 

above photographs were taken in a summery setting at Hampstead 
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Copyright in U.S.A E. O. Hoppe, Cromwell Place 
MISS JEAN MOSTYN 


Miss Jean Mostyn, who is the daughter of the late Mr. George Mostyn of Clifton Hill, Garstang, Lancashire, is to be married on 

June 18 to Captain Simon Orde at the Brompton Oratory. Captain Orde is a cousin of Sir Julian Orde. Miss Mostyn is a sister 

of Sir Pyers Mostyn, of Talacre, Royal Welsh Fusiliers, and well known in the polo world. He was recently playing in the 

tournament at Cannes. The Mostyns of Talacre are a very ancient Welsh family, and have common ancestry with the erstwhile 
royal House of Tudor in Tudor Trevor, who was said to be Earl of Hereford in the tenth century 
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The Earl of Lonsdale Sir E, Hulton, Bt. 


Lady James Douglas Lord Glanely 
Sir H. Cunliffe-Owen, Bt. 


Hon. G, 


N.B.—The superstitious Mr, J. de Rothschild, seeing there were i 


A limited number of specially printed and mounted copies of the above, signed by thes 


1920) THE TATLER 


E OLYMPIANS.’ 


Mr. P. P. Gilpin Hon, E. Willoughby - 
Mr. Atty Persse Sir James Buchanan, Bt. 
; Mr. W. Clarke Major D. McCalmont 
7, Lambton Lord Derby Mr. “‘ Jimmie’’ Rothschild 


t . . 
wirteen on the coach, hangs on the back, thus averting total disaster 


“stist, can be obtained from the offices of this paper at the price of £1 1s. each, host free 
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Miss Compton Collicr, West Cnd Lane, N.W. 


SOME RECENT SNAPSHOTS OF PAVLOVA 


A series of charming studies of the world-famous Russian dancer, Anna Pavlova, taken in the rustic setting of the 
garden of her house at Golders Green. Pavlova’s reappearance at Drury Lane after an absence of five years, prin- 
cipally in America, has given London a further opportunity of paying its homage to the wonderful art of this great 
genius. The pioneer of Russian ballet, she has even surpassed the greatness which she achieved here before the war, 
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THE TEMPLE OF TERPSICHORE. 
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Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


IN HER PRETTY LONDON GARDEN SETTING 


both as a dancer and an actress and her movements leave the vast audiences literally spell-bound. Her Swan Dance 
is an artistically perfect interpretation of Saint-Saéns’ little tragedy, and it is perhaps in this that she expresses the 
most exquisite feeling and best reveals her brilliant technique. Pavlova will dance at the Russian Blue Ball in aid of 
the Russian Red Cross of Great Britain to be held at the Albert Hall to-morrow, June 3. 
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68:69-70, LUDGATE HILL, LONDON. EC4 


302 


THE TATLER 


No. 988, June 2, 1920] 


PESSIMIST. 
Bateman. 


lal M. 


s 


THE COMPLETE 
By 


“Father, what is life?” 


iably wins! 


invaria 


ible opponent, who 


invis 


. 


“Life, my son, is a game—played against an 
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Mendoza Galleries 
MISS MEGAN LLOYD GEORGE 


A charming portrait of Miss Megan 

Lloyd George, the younger daughter of 

the Premier. She makes her debut this 

year and is to be presented at the first 

Court of the season to be held this 
month 


of age at the little Catholic church in 
Maiden Lane, Strand. 
* * * 
he most important event to-night 
(Wednesday) is the dinner and ball 
which Lord and Lady Farquhar are 
giving at their house, 7, Grosvenor 
Square—the house where, during a for- 
mer Lord Wilton’s tenancy, the Derby 
Day dinner originated, with King Edward 
(then Prince of Wales) as a regular 
guest. Afterwards, the dinner was trans- 
ferred to Marlborough House, and then 
to Buckingham Palace. Poor old Devon- 
shire House used to be the scene of the 
dinner and ball on the same evening for 
the Queen. Lord Farquhar, as Lord 
Steward of the Household, and Lady 
Farquhar have long enjoyed the intimate 
friendship of royalty. The dinner and 
dance which they gave in March, when 
the King and Queen were present, was 
the first big event of the present season. 
This is in all ways a great year for the 
popular couple, for they began it by 
celebrating their silver wedding. 
* * * 
per her two nieces, Miss Kathleen Tal- 
bot and Miss Avis Hodgson, the 
Hon. Mrs. Carpenter is giving a dance 
at the Grafton Galleries to-night. Miss 
Hodgson is the daughter of the Rev. 
Francis H. Hodgson, of Clonton, Strat- 
ford-on-Avon, who married Lord Wal- 


Lafayette, Lid. 
MISS JOAN WARNER 


Is the daughter of Brigadier-General and 


Mrs. W. W. Warner. She is one of the 

season’s débutantes, and. her mother, 

who is a daughter of Sir Robert Borwick, 

is entertaining for her at their house in 
Onslow Gardens 


IN TOWN @ OUT 


By Christopher. 


PEER’S heir who 
comes of age this 
June is the Hon. 


Charles Aloysius 
Barnewall, Lord Trimles- 
town’s only son (he had 
an elder brother, but he 
died from wounds two years 
ago). Whether the Barne- 
wall seat—Bloomsbury, in 
co. Meath—will ever be his 
is doubtful, for his father 
was offering it for sale a few 
years ago. His mother, 
and the mother of his three 
sisters, was Lord Trimles- 
town’s first wife, an Austra- 
lian lady, who died in 1901. 
The three girls, by the way, 
were all married in order 


rural affairs. 


of the 


architecture. 


Association, 


too, 


farm carts bearing 


legend, ‘‘ Mary Countess of 
Lovelace ”—just as you may 


Debenham & Gould, Bournemouth 
MRS. NEWSOM-HOLLAND 


A study of Mrs. Newsom-Holland, who is a Syrian by birth 
and the wife of Captain Algernon Holland, She is very 
well known in Bournemouth 


singham’s youngest half- 
sister in 1896. Mrs. Car- 
penter, another of this 


peer’s half-sisters, married 
(as his second wife) in 1887 


Admiral the Hon. Walter 


Carpenter, son of the eigh- 
teenth Earl of Shrewsbury, 
who died in 1904. He was 
born a Talbot, of course, 
but assumed the name and 
arms of Carpenter in accord- 
ance with the will of the 
last Earl of Tyrconnel’s 
widow; and Miss Kathleen 


Talbot is the youngest 
daughter of his brother 
Alfred. 

* * * 


M2: Countess of Love- 
lace, whose _ succes- 
sor, wife of the present 
carl, is giving a dance to- 
morrow, maintains her 
strong interest in Surrey 


Coolgardie when the West 
Australia gold rush began 


and built many of 


principal buildings there. 
* * 


* 

[_ieut.-Colonel and Mrs. 
Burns - Hartopp and 

their daughters are in town 
again, at 5, Hobart Place, 
The old 
looking 
very fit, and it is wonderful 
to look at him and remember 
the extraordinary number of 
hunting falls and motor col- 
survived. 
Mrs. Winston Churchill will 
She was 
in Admiral Beatty’s car near 
Melton Mowbray when 
smashed into Captain (as he 
then was) Burns-Hartopp’s 
Churchill and 


were 


for the season. 
Quorn master is 


lisions he has 


readily recall one. 


car. Mrs. 
Mrs. Burns-Hartopp 
both rather badly cut. 
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She has a 
beautiful place at Ripley— 
Ockham Towers—where she 
has, in the design of several 
estate cottages, 
carried out her own artistic 
ideas concerning cottage 
I believe she 
is still a member of the 
Designs Committee of the 
Home Arts and Industries 
and the had 
done much to revive and 
maintain village handicrafts. 
She is a practical farmer, 
and round Ockham 
you may meet any day her 
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Bassano, Lid. 
MISS RUBY MACPHERSON 


Who is one of this season’s débutantes, 
is the elder daughter of Sir Duncan and 
Lady Macpherson of Kilmuir, Ross-shire. 
Sir Duncan Macpherson was a member 
of the Viceroy’s Council and also a very 
popular member of Calcutta society 


meet in Savernake Forest carts inscribed, 
‘““The Marquis of Ailesbury.” Which 
reminds me how startled I was, many 
years ago, to encounter near Eastbourne 
a farm waggon with the name in bold 
letters, “‘ Horatio Bottomley.” It seemed 
huge incongruity, somehow. 


* * * 

OE Friday General Sir Frederick C. 

Shaw will preside over the 13th 
Divisional dinner at the Criterion. If he 
permits himself to talk about politics he 
should have interesting things to say 
about Ireland, for he commanded the 
troops there until Macready took on the 
job in March. But he has some fascina- 
ting stories about the war. Sir Frederick 
is an “Old Contemptible.” French, in 
despatches, admired the “‘great dash” with 
which he handled his infantry brigade in 
the Ypres-Armentiéres battle. At Galli- 
poli, he commanded the 13th Division, 
and Sir Ian Hamilton extolled his ‘‘ calm 
and sound judgment.” 

* * * 

Arther pleasant little function will be 

the annual West Australian dinner 
at the Trocadero on Monday. The chief 
figures here will be the Hon. “Jim” 
Connolly, the Agent-General for ‘“‘ W.A.,” 
who succeeded Sir Newton Moore less 
than three years ago but has become a 
confirmed Londoner. Mr. Connolly was 
a Queensland contractor who went to 


Val l'Estrange 
MISS MARJORIE PEEL 


Who has just come out, is engaged to 


Mr. E. Fryer, Grenadier Guards. She is 

the younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Horace Peel of Lennox Gardens, and a 

granddaughter of the well remembered 
Sir Charles Lennox Peel 
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The Perfume of Geylon \'" 


O attain the atmosphere of exquisite charm that distinguishes 
the woman of taste one scent only must be used throughout 
the toilet. Wana-Ranee, a Queen among perfumes, satisfies 


the most fastidious, who find it hs 
— | 
& 


A Dream of Oriental Fragrance 


delightfully refreshing and wonderfully lasting. It is prepared 
in every form necessary for a perfectly harmonious toilet 
and each item is a dainty triumph of the perfumer’s art. 


Perfume, 5/3, 10/6, 21/-, 33/- and 63/- per boitle ; 
Hair Lotion, 10/-; Toilet Water, 8/6; Face Powder, 10d. & 1/6; 


Dental Cream, 1/4; Soap, 1/- & 1/9 per tablet; Cachous, 62d. ; | 
Sachets, 9d. ; Toilet Cream, 1/3; Bath Crystals, 3/6 & 6/3; Mh eee 
Shampoo Powders, 3d. each; Powder Leaf Books, 73d. ; | ceyion} 
Brilliantine, 2/6 : 1) ai . 
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MISS EVELYN LAYE 


Miss Evelyn Laye has hardly any need of press commendations upon her playing 
of the part of Bessie Brent in “‘The Shop Girl,” since her performance secured 
that of the charming ladies who appeared in the part in the original productions, 
Miss Evelyn Laye is a reincarna- 


Miss Ellaline Terriss and Miss Ada Reeve. 
tion of the Gaiety spirit at its very best 


French Plays in London. 

HE more one sees of foreign plays the more one realises 
the extraordinary limitations of the modern British 
dramatic heroine. Our drama seems, indeed, to recog- 
nise only two types of young women—the good and 

charming, or the immoral and hard. ° Of course, there are many 
types of elderly women among our plays, but elderly women are 
not, as a rule, heroines. Where romance is concerned, English 
girls in drama are divided into distinct types—the good and the 
bad; the good delightful, the bad (properly, perhaps) detest- 
able. Sometimes, of course, you have the frivolously good— 
which is a Gladys Cooper part. Or you have the woman not 
in her first youth, who has a“ past ”—a “ past ’” which eventually 
turns out to be not nearly so lurid as it was first painted. Lena 
Ashwell used to be so excellent as these ladies. In fact, it 
would seem that British heroines are confined entirely to the 
special type of British leading ladies. But, as British actresses, 
having made a big success in one particular part, go on playing 
this same character under different names and in different con- 
ditions for years, they do not begin to show their versatility 
much before they are forty. Thus all our young heroines seem 
to be first cousin to each other; and too much of the same 
family is always frankly dull. And yet I have known in life 
many a charming “ bad”’ woman—bad, that is to say, in that 
she was not strictly moral, which in British minds is so often 
made to synchronise with wickedness. But, on the stage, such 
a combination of the very human is not known. Weshould not 
approve of it. It would be too much like holding up the looking- 
glass to Nature—and that would never do, either on the stage 
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Tike PASSING 
SHOWS. 


or in books, where, if we must have a semblance 
of Nature, it must always be an exceedingly 
flattering portrait — either flattering, or else a 
positive libel. But the French possess a dra- 
matic heroine who is so frankly un-moral as to 
be not only unobjectionable but perfectly refresh- 
ing. But then the French dramatist seems able 
to play with ideas without earnestly seeking, at the 
same time, to make the audience share his views. 
He can say the most outrageous things with such 
a merry laugh that we don’t know whether he 
believes in what he says or merely says it because 
it’s witty and sounds amusing. The nearest 
approach we ever had to sucha manner was in the 
comedies of the late Oscar Wilde. But with what 
ponderous feet they moved, even at their gayest. 
I still remember those dreadful characters who 
appeared in all his plays—men and women who 
strode upon the stage to utter manufactured 
epigrams which they seemed to hope would explode 
as bombs among the respectable British audience 
who sat listening ! 


* * * 


The Guitry Season. 
he French have evolved a dramatic heroine 
who, though unmoral, is at the same time 
not in the least bit cruel or bard. And her view 
of life and conduct is happily shared by everybody 
else in the story. They all take their lack of strict 
morality for granted and because everybody takes 
it for granted, their thoughts and actions seem to 
lose all their suggestiveness. Should someone 
walk in among them who took ther morality, or 
lack of it, au sériewx, but for a sing'e instant, we 
should not be able to recognise the amusing 
qualities of these people, for their dirt. 4s it were. 
But, just as there are few things more u!terly nude 
than a nude statue with a fig-leaf, so, where the 
sculptor does not recognise the convenanccs, we 
don’t recognise the absence of them. ‘+ xual 
morality is more often than not merely a viiying 
idea which belongs to varying conditions, You can 
perceive this in the way a British audience took 
Sacha Guitry’s farce, La Prise de Berg-op- 
Zoom, to their hearts. Were you to describe 
the story of the farce in English, the respectable would 
have to be taken away on stretchers. Were there even 
one respectable person in the play, the rest might look a 
little too dusty to be desirable. As it is, everybody is de- 
lightfully un-moral together, and it is wonderful how quickly 
we grasp their point of view and enter into their game of let’s- 
pretend. Were La Prise de Berg-op-Zoom a British farce, I 
am quite sure that Madame Paulette’s fury would not be directed 
against her husband’s seeming determination to litter his studio 
with odd .bits of wood, but because he permitted the very 
obvious ‘‘grue,’? Lulu, to make herself quite at home therein. 
Nor would she have created such a “ pother” about the mys- 
terious stranger who would keep following her whenever she 
went out of doors as, on the other hand, she certainly would 
have done about the results of her husband’s “ night out ’"— 
results which brought him into the clutches of the law. But 
we feel that Paulette was not really in the least bit affected by 
her subsequent ‘fall from grace” on the anniversary of the 
taking of Berg-op-Zoom with this same persistent stranger in 
his office, any more than was her husband, Leo, over, the disas- 
trous outcome of being too drunk to know what he was doing. 
Paulette would have been far more really agitated had the 
stranger sat down upon her best hat. Thus it is that, what- 
ever these men and women do to shock us—and they do many 
things—they never succeed in shocking themselves; and it is 
quite extraordinary, then, how even the most risky situation or 
remark can be ignored unless some dreadfully modest person 
suddenly starts to blush. The blush seems to direct the lime- 
light on the indecency, so to speak, and so make it remarkable, 
(Continued on p. x) 


Rita Martin 
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HAT surpassing loveliness which earned for Harvods ‘Ovianglo’ Carpets such. extraovdinary 
admivation across the world is now surpassed by the newest ‘Ovianglo’ colourings and designs. 
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With marvellous fidelity are reproduced the incomparable designs, 
the spell-binding artistry of colour and the lustrous silken sheen 
which for generations have baffled successful imitation. 
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‘Orianglo’ Carpets are British-made and, though it be difficult to 
realise, they are Machine-made. This it ts which makes the fos- 
session of these artistic triumphs possible to folk of ordinary means. 
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MLLE. ENID BRUNOVA 


The graceful dancer who is supporting Mlle. Anna Pavlova in the series 
Her rendering of 


“Peer Gynt’’ has been especially eulogised 


of ballets which is being presented at Drury Lane. 
Anitra’s dance from 


MANUFACTURER in the Midlands, well known for 

his temperance principles and for the extremely capable 

manner in which he conducts his extensive business, 

once admitted to an intimate friend that ‘‘ Wine had 
its uses.” The latter, knowing so well the great manufacturer’s 
reputed dislike of the “ cup that cheers,’’ was greatly surprised. 
“Oh, wine does help you to get through work,” went on the 
manufacturer. “For instance, I often have about twenty letters 
to answer after dinner, and a pint of champagne is a great 
help.” “Indeed,” replied his friend, more surprised than ever, 
‘does a pint of champagne help you to answer twenty letters ?” 
“No, no,” answered the other with a smile, ‘“‘but on the rare 
occasions when I’ve had _ a pint of champagne, I don’t care 
twopence whether I answer them or not.” 


* 3 * 


IVIL: Wilkie Bard used to tell a story of a husband and wife 

who were always quarrelling. <A friend called one evening 
and found them in the middle of a very violent row. After the 
storm had subsided a little he ventured mildly to remonstrate 
with the husband. “ Look here,’’ he said, “ you shouldn’t quarrel 
like that, you know. Look at the dog and the cat lying there 
together peacefully. They get on all right together.” “Yes, 
they may,” snorted the husband, “ but you just tie them together 
and see what happens then.” 


* * * 


A young man who had just taken his degree at Cambridge 

and was preparing for ordination went one day to see one 
of his father’s tenants, who was a Scotsman. ‘‘ Eh, Master 
Harry,” said the latter, “‘ ye’ve just chosen a gran’ profession. 
It is one I was at one time thinking of entering mysel’, but an 
overruling Providence willed it otherwise.’ The young man 
made some suitable reply, and hoped he would be able to do 
some good, and so on, whereupon the Scotsman informed him 
that he had, with a view of entering the ministry, collected a 


aaly Cece 


‘a long drive, 
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number of useful books, one of which he could strongly 
recommend as full of the noblest thoughts. “And 
what is that, Mr. Macpherson?” asked the other. 
‘“‘Harvey’s ‘Meditations among the Tombs,’” was the 
cheerful reply. : 


* s * 


“J ust after the declaration of the poll at one of the 
parliamentary by-elections, the wife of an ardent sup- 
porter of the defeated candidate gave birth to triplets. 
The disappointed politician wended his way rather gloomily 
homewards meditating on the possibility of the successful 
candidate being unseated on a re-count of the poll, and 
on his arrival he was met at the door by a beaming 
nurse. ‘Oh, Mr. ——,’ she said, “your wife has had 
triplets.” ‘‘Oh, no, no, impossible,” exclaimed the father 
in horrified accents. “I demand a re-count.” 
tt Eo * 
The husband had just returned from a convivial evening 
with some pals, and his wife met him at the door. 
““ Where have you been?’’ she demanded. ‘I’ve been 
to the Smiths’ party, my dear,” he answered, beaming 
at her. “You have not,’ she snorted. ‘I say I have,” 
he replied. ‘‘You have not,” she insisted; ‘I’ve been 
there myself, so I know you were not there.’ “ Well, 
anyhow,” he answered in resigned tones, “it’s the tale 
I made up, so I’m going to stick to it.” 
* * * 


n Irish country gentleman was driving from the 
ir county assizes one very cold, wet day. On arriving 


home he offered the driver a glass of whisky, which, 
was accepted. 


of course, Going into the house he 
returned 
in a few 
minutes 
with a 
decanter 
and a 
glass, which, 
when _ filled, 
he gave to 
the man. 
Thinking to 
put in a good 
word for the 
temperance 
cause, being 
a teetotaler 
himself, 
Sha ica; 

would not 
give ‘you this, 
only the day 
is so bad and 
you have had 


but let me tell 
you that every 
glass you drink 


iss cae allein 

your. coffin.” 

The man 

quickly —_swal- 

lowed the spirit 

and held out 

the empty 

glass, saying, A ‘“HULA-HULA” MERMAID 

it ee Ne detOcevi in bathing «kit fashionable 
’ ye - 3 2 

haveuihestomeres: Alameda, on the Californian coast, is the 
: “hula-hula”’ one-piece suit, the design for 

mer in your which was inspired by the latest modes in 

hand; ye might Honolulu. The lady in the above picture is 

as well drive Miss Florence Kennedy, one of Alameda’s 

in another.” leading mermaids 
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A. VAN RYNEVELD, K.B.E., 


A recent portrait of the hero of the Cairo-to-the- 

Cape flight. Colonel Van Ryneveld is a brother Boer 

and a citizen of the British Empire, of whom that 
heterogenous organisation is justly proud 


The Blues 
who go 
in motor Cars, 
neighbour hood 
ter be prepared 
Can you beat it? 
and a-growing in 
COLONEL SIR H. 
England — the 


Again. 

EOPLE 
| down to 

the sea 
that is to say, 
the sea in the 
of the Sussex 
coast, had _ bet- 
to put up with a 
diet of slops. 
Fifty police traps 
all a-blowing 
this one little 
corner of Merrie 
land that is fit 
for heroes to 


live in simply because only 
heroes would put up with 
an increasing interference 
with personal liberty. I’m 
glad to hear that at most 
places where a long string 
of cars was held up whilst 
the miserable minions of 
Bumbledom looked over the 
licences, or took names and 
addresses in lieu, the ob- 
structed unfortunates pro- 
tested by vigorously and 
repeatedly blowing their 
horns. ‘‘ Anything to give 
pain!” as Gideon Forsyth 
says in that most inspired 
farce, The Wrong Box. 
But can anybody imagine a 
more cold-blooded ramp ? 
Can anybody devise a more 


shocking instance of the 
letter of the law being 
abused? I shall be sur- 


prised and disgusted if none 

of our motoring M.P.’s get 

up and ask searching questions, even if they have to do so in the P.B. 
manner, from ‘‘ the gods.” I wish ordinary mortals could walk into 
the House of Commons and bombard the Home Secretary with 
twisters. I see the burglary insurance companies are having a bad 
time of it. No wonder, whén half of a county police force is busy 
making motorists into ticket-of-leave men. We car drivers, though, 
deserve to be soaked, for one and all we are a herring-gutted lot, 
without as much spirit as a Bible class. If we chose, we could stop 
this sort of nonsense inside one week by boycotting such towns as 
Brighton and Eastbourne, telling all and sundry we were going to do 
it, why we were doing it, and then proceeding to do it thoroughly 
and persistently, just as if we really had a bit of unity in our 
compositions. 
prietors up at Downing Street inside the first seventy-two hours. 
It is all very well for the A.A. to claim to bea fighting body, and I’m 
free to confess that it deserves its tremendously increasing support, 
but it will never quite ‘‘ get there ’’ until it organises a really big 


stunt on ‘‘ Direct Action ’’ lines; and until something of this sort is 
done, the slop-trap will still be with us. Blow it! 

* * * 
Nerve. 


Or this Black Sunday as ever was, a sweet-natured motorist of my 

acquaintance (his name is a guarantee of good faith but strictly 
not for publication) was tooting around Surrey at a speed consistent 
with a two-volume driving licence running to something over twenty 
full-blooded endorsements. To hear H (Lord, I nearly let it 
slip !) explaining how not one of these offences was really his own 
fault is to realise that when his dad left him several thousand a year 
he deprived the Bar of a great advocate. Now, on this Sunday he 
really was rather negligent—some might have said that he was mad— 
for out he goes on a.car with no number plate at all and with the 
rags of his licence left at home in the pocket of his golf suit; there’s 
asking for trouble, and of course he blithely ran into it. ‘Hay, hay, 
hay, there!” yells a blue at him. ‘Stop! Where are the numbers 


Why, there would be a deputation of hotel pro-~ 


THE FIRST LADY WINNER AT BROOKLANDS 


Miss Violette Cordery was the winner of the first race for ladies at Brooklands, and is 
here seen in the 10-h.p. Eric-Campbell car in which she came home first. 
speed over the distance was 50 m.p.h. A great performance 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


on your car?” ‘‘Numbers,’’ responds the youth sleepily, “what in 
the world would I want numbers for? I’ve just brought this car 
back from France. If I were a Frenchman touring in England of 
course it would be different, and I should have my French numbers , 
but you see I’m an Englishman, and the law allows me twenty-four 
hours in which to register the car. Obviously, I can’t have numbers 
till I’ve got proper ones, and obviously all the county councis are 
shut down for the week-end. So that’s that.” The slop took this 
draught of oratory with a dubious face. ‘‘I’d better look at your 
licence,’’ he said. ‘‘ Sorry, old son.” was the response, ‘‘but I’m 
afraid I can’t show it you You see, I haven’t got one,” ‘‘ Ah,” says 
the blue, with a happy little sigh, and diving into his tunic for a note 
book, ‘‘then I must have your name and address.” ‘‘ With 
pleasure. Here it is in my International Driving Pass.” (A glorious 
document this, compounded of deliciously unintelligible French, and 
dreadfully legal looking.) ‘But I thought you said you were an 
Englishman! This makes you out to be French by the look of :t.” 
“Oh, yes, I’m an Englishman right enough, only I live most of my 
time in Paris. And this pass is quite correct—according to the law.” 
With that the clutch was quietly let in and the car began to move an 
inch or two. ‘‘ Wait a minute,” cries the policeman ; ‘‘it seems to me 
you know a bit too much about the law. If you only took your car 
off a ship this morning, what are you doing with it here, and where 
are you going with it?” ‘‘Ah, that, my friend, has really got 
nothing to do with you. 
The law doesn’t prescribe 
any particular route from 
Folkestone to London, so 
I’m just going along as I 
please.” The car began to 
move a little bit faster. 
‘‘’Ere, stop a minute,” says 
the perplexed one, “‘ I’m not 
altogether satisfied. a 
“Don’t suppose you are, 
but you’ve learnt all that’s 
good for you. Good bye-e.” 
An hour later the silent 
passenger was ordering 
cocktails for two, and took 
the opportunity of hand- 
ing over a nice clean fiver. 
“You've won your bet right 
enough,” he observed, ‘‘ but 
I never thought you’d get 
away with it.” ‘‘No, replies 
; 5 (there, I nearly 
wrote it again!), but it’s 
surprising what you can do 


Her average sas 
when you merely stick ‘to 


the truth d 
well, when I say 
the truth, you 
know what I 
mean ; there was 
nothing really 
impossible about 
the yarn I told 
him.” Yes, by 
all means, any- 
thing to give 
pain. It’s not 
our fault if we’re 
being made into 
criminals. 

* * 
The _Insuffer- 
able Boche. 
cea you will 

always be 
fools.” Never 
let us forget the 
best thing that 
ever came out of 
Germany. I’m 
not referring to 
magnetos (mind 
you, I’ve wished 
I had one of the 
old kind myself 
before now), but 
to that -quintes- 
sentially truth- 
ful statement. 


M. FOKKER 


The famous Dutch aeroplane inventor, of whose 
contrivances one heard quite a lot at one period of 
the war. He has, just produced a new design 
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“The Autocar’s” Opinion 
of the 1920 Rolls—Royce. 


“AS NEARLY PERFECT AS THE WIT OF MAN CAN DEVISE.” 


Rolls - Royce Aero 

Engines made the first 

direct Allantic Flight 

and the first Flight 

from England to 

Australia. .". “THE ACCELERATION FROM A SLOW-WALKING PACE WAS 
QUITE EXTRAORDINARY.” 


“THE LATEST ROLLS-ROYCE IS A DISTINCT ADVANCE ON 
ANYTHING THAT HAS PRECEDED IT FROM THE DERBY 
WORKS.” 


“AS REGARDS THE STEERING, WE CAN ONLY SAY THAT IT IS 
QUITE PERFECT, AS LIGHT AS A FEATHER.” 


“The Autocar,” Feb, 21st, 1920. 


The World’s Best Car. 


— 
ew 
7 Sik > A 


The following firms, who purchase direct from us, have sole selling rights of our cars in their respective districts. 


Eelesslers hire Dertyehtre ya ne Pestle; and District, locladina Wet 
taffs, orcestershire, arwickshire, a ( th ), 
a a and Hallandelice: The RO LLS RO VAG E, Ltd. West Chere end North Wels 

idland Counties Motor Garage Co., i . Wat: . 56, » Street, 
Ltd., Granby Street, Leicester. S Mane 1 3; C on d ul t S tree €, Tiscencaie Norfolk and Suffolk: 
Lene or for north x gine dinenen §=LLON DON) | Wad. Wael Rend, Nojwich Ireland 
the map due east from Cockerham)and IL. , REG. Li . .B. , Lid., Chichester Street, 
East Cheshire : Joseph Cockshoot & Co., TEL PHONE GERRARD 1654 (5 lines). Belfaeensconlendls The Clyde Aatomo- 
Lid., New Bridge Street, Manchester. bile Co., Lid., 96, Renfrew St., Glasgow. 
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Much Diplomacy Needed, 


ENERALLY speaking, the clever 
woman decides and succeeds in 


appearing to spend more than 

she does. It is a difficult problem 
to solve, and one that takes nearly 
all her time and much diplomacy. She 
knows the value of the “inexpensive ’’ 
dress departments when it is a case of 
filling in the smaller niches in her ward- 
robe. She spends money freely when it 
is a question of tailor-mades or dinner 
gowns, but she practises thrift in the 


matter of little dance and summer 
frocks; their life is ever of the 
shortest. She knows that economies 


in shoes are false economies, and the 
same applies to corsets. There is no 
disputing the fact that the obsession 
—as it may be called—for dancing 
is waning. Some attribute it to the 
fact that there is nothing that has such 
a detrimental effect on a pretty dress, 
and that gloves and shoes for this 
amusement considerably increase the 
dress budget. 


A touch of blue embroidery and pipings 

en suite bring this lemon-coloured voile 

dress from Thresher’s right up to the 

minute quite as much, if not more so, 
than the pleats over the hips 


THE HIGHWAY 


ry a3 ry 


OF FASH 


By M. E. Brooke. 


with blue and white. 


(At Thresher'’s, 5, 
Street, W.) 


The Tunic Jumper. 

An altogether delightful accessory 
5 has put in its appearance, and 
that is the tunic-jumper. It is made 
in a variety of materials and styles 
—ninon, crépe de chine, organdi, 
and piqué are employed for its creation. 
It is destined to be worn over a semi- 
fitting princess fouwrreau, carried out in 
charmeuse or taffetas. Sometimes the 
tunics are trimmed with embroidery, while 
others are beaded. The dalmatic tunic 
has been revived to fulfil this purpose, and 
is fashioned of lace posed on georgette. 


* * * 


Frocks of Great Interest, 
al: he frocks worn by Miss Edyth Goodall 
and Miss Marjorie Day in Within 
the Law at the Kingsway Theatre are of 
extreme interest, as they were designed and 
carried out by Miss Elspeth Phelps, the 
notable artist in dress. The Ascot frocks 
worn by Miss Winnie Melville, and por- 
trayed on p. ii, are also by her. Miss 
Edyth Goodall first appears in a flissé 
grey georgette dress, the waist defined with 
a narrow mauve ribbon. From the left 
shoulder falls a mitred pendant of bead 
embroidery, and the sleeves are long and 
tight fitting. Over this she wears a blue- 
and-gold brocaded ninon cloak; her tulle 
hat is decorated with ospreys. Miss Phelps 
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Summer is expressed in every fold 
of this white voile jumper faced 
It gives the 
something different to a toilette. 
Conduit 
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employed deep _ primrose-coloured 
charmeuse for Miss Goodall’s evening 
dress; the skirt is arranged with a tunic 
which at the back merges into a train lined 
with a lovely shade of salmon-pink crépe 


has 


de chine. The tulle cape shades from 
peacock-blue to sea-green. 

* * * 
Snakeskin Shoes. : 
Feyery woman will envy Miss Goodall 

her snakeskin shoes, which she dons 
in the last act. Her dress is of heavy crépe 
de chine, the colour being not quite a red, 
nor is it a terracotta. The skirt is 
gathered at the back to suggest an 
elongated bustle, and there are soft 
wing draperies at the sides. The 
waist is cleverly defined, above which 
is arranged a berthe of grey crépe 
de chine. Miss Marjorie Day, who 
assumes the dle formerly played by 
Miss Mabel Russell, is perfectly fasci- 
nating in her rose-pink taffetas dress. 
It expresses her personality in every 
fold. 


(Continued on p, ii) 


A lingerie frock in name only is this 
Thresher chef d’cuvre expressed in 
white and pink voile; the panels of the 
latter shade are edged with narrow 
white organdi frills, and here and there 
are touches of embroidery (see page ii) 
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TURDY OAK or elegant mahogany, the style of your furniture finds a counterpart 

in the Period Designs of Community Plate. There is the delicate beading of 
Sheraton, the dainty inlay of Adam, and the simple purity of Hepplewhite. The 
Patrician design carries on the style of Jacobean times. Community Plate is of 
the superb quality that alone justifies association with such master designs. 


GUARANTEED FOR FIFTY YEARS 


In point of quality COMMUNITY PLATE is unexcelled. Period designs, in canteens containing everything for 


It is heavily plated over all. In addition it is scientifically six or. twelve people, from £15 15s. Od. Or separate 
reinforced where most subject to wear with a visible disc table spoons 75s. per dozen. ON EXHIBITION at 
of pure silver—thus it is practically wear-proof. In family leading silversmiths. Illustrated booklet and list of dealers 
use it lasts a lifetime. upon request, 


ONEIDA-COMMUNITY, LTD. 


ESTABLISHED 1848 AND INCORPORATED 1881 IN ONEIDA, NEW YORK, 


DIAMOND HOUSE, HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, E.C.1,. 
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“T bresher’s, 5, Conduit Street, W., when attired in June garb 
breathes such a happy atmosphere that optimism fairly 
radiates. Summer frocks must be acquired, and nowhere can 
they be found in more attractive guises than in these salons. 
On p. 312 are pictured two pretty frocks'and a jumper. The 
chef d’aeuvre on the left is of pale lemon-coloured voile 
embroidered and piped with dark blue, and although it is 
entirely out of the rut of 
the commonplace, it may 
be acquired for £5 5s. It 
is indeed a striking example 
of the charm of simplicity. 
The pretty frock on the 
right is particularly suit- 
able for Ascot; it is 
fashioned of white voile 
with panels of rose- pink 
voile, which are effectively 
trimmed with white organdi 
frills. And the price of this 
triumph of the couturiécre’s 
art is 85 guineas. Decidedly 
attractive, too, is the white 
voile jumper trimmed with 
blue-and-white striped voile. 
Of it one may become the 
possessor for 45s. 9d. A 
note must be made.of the 
fact that a feature is made 
in these salons of white 
duck jumpers for 65s. 6d., 
skirts to match being the 
same price. They are just 
right for tennis. 
* * * 
Fashions in Bathing Attire. 
ere man was forbidden 
to enter the salons 
devoted to bathing attire at 
Selfridge’s, Oxford Street, 
W., last week, when lovely 
mannequins _ paraded 
dressed in the last words in 
beach-gowns, for this is the 
name given to them by the 
authorities there. Taffetas, 
foulard, and charmeuse were 
empioyed for the creation 
of the tunics and knickers, 
for these accessories made 
the costume. Extremely 
smart was a model of black 
charmeuse embroidered 
with rust-red silk and cap 
to match. In all instances the fair maidens wore black 
silk stockings and satin shoes. A bright jade-green foulard 
tunic had pannier pockets, which aroused much enthusiasm. 
There was a wonderful silence when a mannequin wearing 
a pale-pink crépe cape appeared, for it was decorated with 
anemones and sea-fish expressed in Batik work. Presently 
she discarded. the- cloak and- revealed an all-wool black 
Canadian swimming suit hemmed with white; the cap which 
completed the scheme has been rightly styled the ‘“ onion,” 
It was of black satin; the motif on the top and the 
upstanding tassel suggested the humble vegetable. 
* * * 
The Cult of the Tailor-made. 
othing is more becoming to a woman than a perfectly 
tailored suit. Therefore it is pleasant to be able to 
make the announcement that Miss Howell, Grafton House, 
Grafton Street, W., is making a feature of costumes of this 
character. She is exceptionally clever with difficile figures ; 
as a matter of fact, she is able completely to metamor- 
phose them. It is really wonderful the power of cut. Her 
chefs deuvre are all built on simple lines, and she is 
particularly successful with stripes and checks; under her 
guidance they emphasise the good points of a figure and 
conceal those that are not so becoming. At the moment 
she is showing some distinctive models that can be worn at 
the races or at Cowes, 


TWO LOVELY ASCOT 
DRESSES 


Designed and carried out by 
Miss Elspeth Phelps for Miss 
Winnie Melville. The chef 
d’ceuvre on the left is of 
taffetas with white organdi 
collar and cuffs, and of lace 
is the frock on the right 
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Shopping by Post, 
bsolutely indispensable to the woman who desires to be well 
dressed for a modest sum is Pontings’ (Kensington High 
Street) catalogue; it will be sent gratis and post free. Ever so 
useful and extremely smart are the shoulder wraps expressed 
in marabout for 35s. 9d.; they can be worn opened or closed, 
which is an immense advantage. It is not a misprint, but an 
absolute fact, that linen coats and skirts in all the newest shades 
and navy and white, are 52s. 6d., and there are wool 
coating serge costumes for 33 guineas. Chiffon taffetas. 
dresses with draped skirts and cross-over bodices are 
79s. 6d.; of useful skirts for the warm weather there is. 
a veritable embarras de choix from 12s. 11d. 
* * * 


The Hygiene of the Toilet. 
oolish indeed is the woman who neglects her teeth, 
for they resent it in an extremely unpleasant 
manner. Dentifrice Lacoste is a delightfully refreshing 
and antiseptic tooth cleanser and mouth-wash; it is. 
excellent for checking pyorrhcea and for thoroughly 
cleansing the mouth, gums, and teeth. As it is in 
liquid form it does duty as a mouth-wash as well as 
a dentifrice. It is to be obtained of all stores and 
chemists of prestigein 3s. and 5s. bottles. Furthermore, 
for the perfect cleaning of dental plates, Savon Dentaire 
Lacoste is an ideal preparation. Provided that it is 
used each day as directed, not only is the plate kept 
perfectly clean, but there is a sense of freshness and 
coolness in the mouth that wearers of this particular aid 
to Nature highly appreciate. Unsuspected unclean plates 
may cause endless health troubles, but these may be 
avoided by the use of Savon Dentaire Lacoste. 
* * * 


A Matter of Knowing How. 
Being beautiful, becoming so, remaining so, is largely a 
matter of knowing how. The cultivation of beauty 
is anart, and in every art “‘ knowledge is power,” and per- 
fection is gained through 
practice. All women 
may be the possessors of 
this power provided they 
will in the first instance 
carefully study Mrs. 
Adair’s (92, New Bond 
Street, W.) brochure— 
it will be sent gratis and 
post free on application 
—and in the second, 
follow the advice con- 
tained therein. Those 
whose complexion is un- 
attractive must certainly 
have a course of the 
special treatments, which 
include the violet ray. 
In addition to having a 
marvellously beneficial 
effect on the skin, they 
are of the greatest as- 
sistance in overcoming 
neuralgia, and are ex- 
tremely soothing to the 
nerves. They are £1 1s, 
each, or five treatments. 
for £4 4s. The treat- 
ments without the violet 
rays are 15s. 6d. each, 
or five treatments for 
£3 7s. 6d. It is really 
surprising the number of 
women who are unkindly 
endowed by Nature with 
superfluous hairs. An 
7 excellent home remedy 
It does not burn or spoil the skin, but takes out by 
It can easily be done at home. With full directions, 
Before retiring to rest all women should 


is Dara. 
the root. 
the price is 10s. 6d. 
clean the face with Diable Tonic and put on a little Eastern Oil 
and Cream mixed. The skin must not be drawn or stretched in 
any way, but patted and kneaded. 
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DRAWN BY THE LATE PHIL MAY. 


WAITER—Red or White Win 


e, Madam ? 


Champagne Cider, please. 


OLp Lapy (wisely)—-Bulmer’s 
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Bromilow and Major Sherston, also former winners, are at home. 
to find that things in some parts of the world are getting reconstructed, and 


I wish the good old Kadir long life and prosperity. 
* * 


* 
(ORS item I notice that I have missed, asI see my friend “‘Tybet” took a 


proper toss in the Pony Hog Hunters’ Cup, 
but, nothing dismayed, got aboard again, and 
finished a good third. I feel that I need not 
mention his real name, as he is almost as well 
known as the Taj. The Horse Hog Hunters’ Cup 
was, I note, run over a dead-straight course, and 
not as it used to be, round elephants, which 
marked the turning points, and was won by the 
Kadir winner, Captain West, on Bombay Duck, 
from Mr. Bates, R.F.A., on Chutney, who made 
a gallant effort to get on terms near the finish. 
So far as the account sent in says, there was only 
one broken collar-bone. I should think that this 
was a record in the casualty line. 


* 3 * 


A Ithough a good many people who read these 

notes will, of course, know all about it, 
there may equally be some to whom the mention 
of the Kadir Cup conveys nothing. I will try 
to explain what it means. First of all, the 
would-be competitor has to be chokefull of ginger 
—otherwise he had better not even think of start- 
ing. Secondly, if possible, you must have a steed 
—or a couple for choice—with eyes in their feet, 
and if we could only grow claws on the horses 
needed for this entertainment it would likewise 
be helpful, so you can take the change out of that. 
The Kadir country is near Meerut, and is just 
about as rough to ride over as any you can 
imagine — holes, nullahs, scrub, grass, rocks, 
ditches, cactus, banks, and as dusty as the Sahara, 
Before the show starts the organisers arrange a 
pig-drive with elephants, beaters, and sich-like, to 
get all the pig they can to the grasses and coverts 
at the actual scene of operations. This, asa rule, 
is a great adventure, as the drive are allowed to 
stick any pig that break back. I have never been 


It is good 


_ gets very cross about it. 


A GERMAN FRONTISPIECE 


This remarkable picture appears on the front page of 

the German paper, ‘‘ Daheim.” The artist has called it 

““The Hangman,” and it is a small indication of the feel- 

ing that exists against our allies, the French, who—and 

rightly—are rigorously insisting on the Peace Treaty 
in full 


blood the better he likes it, 
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IN THE FIRE—continued. 


on that part of the show myself, but I know them as have—the secretary 
of Hurlingham for one—and I can quite imagine it is almost better fun than 
the Kadir itself, for pig, Indian, one fierce, just hates being moved on, and’ 
He is always out for bloody war, and the more 


* * * 

a[p here is a huge big camp, a roaring camp, with 

horses and syces and elephants and a host 
of good fellows. Heats are drawn—usually about 
four ina heat—and when the war starts each heat 
goes out with its umpire with the line, 7.e., the 
elephants, beaters, and so forth. Someone is in 
command of the line a-top of an elephant, and 
signals information to the umpire. When a war- 
rantable pig breaks and the umpire considers the 
heat get a level start he shouts, ‘‘ Ride!” Off 
they go, splittoh, crash, bang, wallop, so to speak, 
and the divil tak’ the hindermost. First spear 
wins, of course, but it is no spear unless you can 
show blood on your point, and so it goes on till 
the final. After that they have two point-to- 
points, the Hog Hunters’ Cups, one for horses 
and the other for ponies. That’s a rough idea of 
the Kadir, and you may, I think, take it that it| 
wants a bit of winning, even though luck enters ~ 


so largely into the game. 
* * * 


| 
Nt the present moment, when there is a dearth 
of really good riding talent in this country, 
it is good news to learn that J. Ruiz and F. North- 
more, two of the best jockeys in India, have just 
arrived on a summer holiday. Ruiz, who can go 
to scale easily 8 st. 5 lb., rode here last year with 
success, and in India he is at the top of his pro- 
fession. He won the last Viceroy’s Cup on First 
Flier in a very close finish, and out of four rides 
in India’s premier race he has won three. North- 
more is an Australian light weight, and can sit in 
the saddle 7 st. He won sixty-eight races last 
season in India, heading the list. Ruiz is an 
American and young Northmore is the brother of 
a cross-country jockey, against whom I used to 
have many a bump round over the obstacles in 
my younger days. 


Ciel Military & Naval Jailors 
of OLD BOND St LONDON-W: 


YOUTH BLED AGAIN. 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


Is there any end to the world’s. system by which youth is eternally bled in body and in 


purse to pay for the sins of its profligate fathers ? 
Youth paid a ghastly price in blood during the War; now Youth is asked to pay an 


outrageous price in money during the so-called Peace. 


It is war again. 


has, first of all, killed Incentive. 


The Excess Profits Tax isa damnable tax on Youth and Progress. 
It isa tax at war with Progress, with Production, with Development, 


with Commerce, and with Industry. And if persisted in, it will annihilate the lot, because it 


Listen to this quotation, taken straight from the mouth of the Chairman of the Textile 
Corporation, Ltd.—It is the quintessence of grandiloquence. 
‘One can look forward to extreme prosperity in the immediate future 


There is 


DEAD HEAT 


To meet the many requests, reproductions of some of this series 

of Pictures, including “ The Interrupted Jazz,” “The Beautiful 

Rag,” and “Victory,” are now published in colour, 17" x 12", 
at Is, each. 


a lack of new competition in this country, which is largely the result of high prices and the 
present system of taxation. The current Budget proposals, with the increased excess profits 
duty, have made it safe for old-established firms like ours, and made it almost impossible for 
younger firms to exist, and futile for new firms to commence, and as the Excess Profits Duty 
has the effect of raising prices of all commodities, we as a merchant firm will have to pay 
more for our products and sell them for more, which will have the effect of increasing our 
profits per quantity of material handled.” 

Needless to say, the beautiful sentiment of this statement was punctuated by “Loud 
applause '’ by the merry shareholders. 

Therefore, the young and brilliant business men of this nation, a great number of whom 
are the survivors of five years’ fighting for their country, may now consider themselves ‘‘ down 
and out.” 

So again the poor dog has none. 

And if the Young men are daring or desperate enough to compete with the ‘‘Old estab- 
lished firms’’ under a terrific handicap, and with a colossal discount on their returns, what 
will become of the money? + 

It will be squandered by the most ruthless, extravagant Government the world has ever 
known. 

The Excess Profits Tax is the Excessive Profligates Tax on Youth. 

It is Bolshevist finance. For the killing of Progress is the shortest cut to national 
bankruptcy and ruin, 

When nations become anthropophagous, it is the beginning of their decay. 

Personally, I suppose I shall soon be compelled to live a frugal and virtuous life in a 
little hut in a forest. But I should have liked to have been left with enough to live an 
irresponsible life in two little huts in two little forests. 

* * ¥ * * * 
The following prices are not advanced... In fact, soon this House will give clothes away 


out of sheer disgust. 
* % % * * 


Lounge Suits from £12 12s. Dinner Suits from £16 16s. Dress Suits from £18 18s. 
Overcoats from £10 10s. Riding Breeches from £5 15s. 6d. 


14: OLD BOND STREET W 
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- Dominion Tyres—Royal Cord, Nobby, 
Chain and Dominion Treads, creators 
of new service vecovds—ave made at 
Kitchener, Ontario, Canada, by the 
Dominion Tive Company. 
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Dominion- Tyres 
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If Yours 
Is A Heavy Car— 
Hard on ‘Tyres—Fit 
NOBBY TREADS 


Any type of tyre will not do for heavy .cars—costly 
knowledge that many heavy car owners are acquiring 
through continuous tyre trouble and expense. 


With Dominion Nobby Tread Tyres satisfactory service is 
never in doubt. They are built to take care of the big 
cars—to stand the plunge and sway of great roomy 
coaches pulsing to the drive of high-powered engines. 


Loaded to carrying capacity, heavy cars seem to get the 
best out of Nobbies. Driving weight intensifies their 
grip on the road, easing the punishment of ‘“‘ hard going.” 
‘The Dominion Nobby ‘Tread 1s as distinctive in appearance 
as it is efficient in action. 


And when mileage results are checked, the inevitable 
conclusion is that Nobbies are the most enduring fabric 
tyres that may be obtained—beaded edge or straight side. 


RUN ONE NOBBY AND COMPARE RESULTS. 
YOUR DEALER HAS OR CAN GET THEM. 


UNTER D SEATES RUBBER €O) xn. 
Formerly India-Rubber Products Co., Ltd., 
47-48, Farringdon Street, LONDON, E.C.4. 


BIRMINGHAM: LIVERPOOL: GLASGOW : 


6, Temple Row. 41-55, Wapping. 18, Bothwell St. 
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POLITICS. 


clusively established that the Russian Government is in 
effect an unprecedented tyranny of the people by an 
active minority, but the dissatisfied section in this 
country suspect that this point of view may be what is 
put in front of them by the ruling and capitalist classes, 
and are consequently inclined to sympathy with the 
political experiments which are being carried on in the 
Near East under Lenin and Trotsky. ~ It is only by 
means of the fullest publicity that any illusions as to the 
social order in Russia can be dispelled, and for every 
citizen of this country to realise that the social order 
under which we live is the fairest and most beneficial 
' for the community in general and the individual in 


THE TATLER 


PICTORIAL 


More Light Needed. 
ss “Lhe Daily Graphic” in a leader last week voiced 
what must be the general opinion of the public 
with regard to the arrival of M. Krassin, the head of the 
Russian Trade Delegation. The negotiations between 
him and the Government. open up an opportunity of 
which the latter should be quick to take advantage, and 
that is that the negotiations should be fully published so 
that the public may know what is going on between 
their representatives and the émissary of Soviet Russia. 
Russia has been since 1917/a land of mystery, and the 
man in the street has little reliable information upon 
which to base his opinion of the revolutionary changes From “The Evening News ' 
which are taking place over there. It seems to be con- LISTENING IN particular. 


From ‘ The Daily Graphic” : trom “John Bult" 
ONE DOWN, T’OTHER COME UP ABOVE THE CLOUDS THE EVERLASTING STAIRS—GRINDING ROUND 
secs : THE ‘VICIOUS CIRCLE” 
(Low's impression of the new Rents Act) John Bull has more than his share of troubles just now, but 


the holiday will help him to surmount them ‘| keep climbing up, but | never seem any forrader | 
From ‘‘ The Star” With higher wages things get all the ‘horroder’ |!” 


IF YOU COVET 
THE EXQUISITE 
BEAUTY 


OF THE ORIENTAL PEARL, BUT FIND 
THE COST TOO HIGH,’ PURCHASE A 
NECKLET OF 


Ciro Peas. 


ONLY BY A CLOSE MICROSCOPIC TEST CAN EVEN 
AN EXPERT DISTINGUISH THEM. 


j “ HIGH PRICES ARE THE RULING FASHION TO-DAY, BUT 
No, 1.—Necklet of famous Ciro Pearls ; CIRO PEARLS ARE STILL SOLD AT. THEIR ORIGINAL 


(16 in. long). 7 
Price £1:1:0 Gold Clasp, 2/6 extra. PRICE OF £1:1:0 


Longer Necklets and Ropes at proportionate 
rates. 


OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


Upon receipt of £1:1:0 we will send you on approbation a Necklet of Ciro 
Pearls, 16 in. long, or a Ring, Brooch, Earrings, or any other Jewél with Ciro Pearls, 
Put them beside any real pearls, or any other artificial pearls, and if they are not 


equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, no matter what their price 
may be, we will refund your money if you return them to us within seven days. 


Our interesting Booklet No. 8 will give you details of our productions. 


CIRO PEARLS, LTD. (Dept. 8), 39, OLD BOND ST., W.1 (Piccadilly end). 
We have no shop, Our Showrooms are on the First Floor, over Lloyd's Bank, 
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Genuine Lewis & 


Harris [weeds 
direct from Harris, N.B. 


MacLoom Tweeds are handwoven by the Crofters 
who live on the Isles of Lewis and Harris. By 
purchasing direct from them you make sure of 
getting only the genuine material, while middlemen’s 
profits are avoided to your advantage. 


————————————— 


j | TRADE MARK 7) 


A free copy of the ‘MacLoom 
Book’ on the making and uses 
of Tweeds will be presented to 
you on receipt of your request 
for patterns. Send a postcard 
to-day. 


PATTERNS POST FREE 
DELIVERY. FREE 


Lewis & Harris Handwoven 
Tweed Co., Ltd., Dept. P, 
Tarbert, Harris, N.B. 


i 
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R this well-known and highly appreciated Brand of 
Footwear we have been awarded the certificate of the 


F° 
Institute of Hygiene. 
Supplied in a wide variety of Welted Boots and Shoes. 


SHOES. BOOTS. 
Glacé Kid’... 60 +s, 35/6 Tan Willow Calf .. 48/6 
Box Calf@... ... «34/6 | Post free to places where 
Tan Willow Calf .. 39/6 we have no Branch. 


Send To-day for our new Spring and Summer Booklet. 


freeman Ilardy and Willis [© 
ad Office & Warehouse, Rutland Stre EICESTER. 
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PHOSFERINE BANISHED ALL TRACES OF SUFFERING 


Mr. C. L. PASK writes:. “I caught Malarial Fever, and I 
had been ‘in hospital: no less than eight times and had relapses 
every week. After trying almost every medicine to cure me 
I was recommended to try Phosferine. I had been in bed 3 
days, andhad practically nothing to eat, as everything seemed 
distasteful to the palate. At 6 o’clock at night I took 
Phosferine Tablets for the first time, by 7 o’clock my 
appetite seemed to come back almost immediately. 
Only an hour before I could not touch anything: . After taking 
Phosferine I was enjoying a good meal. Phosferine had. suc- 
ceeded when everything else had failed. In that hour my 
nerves were soothed and the dull feeling in my head 
had disappeared.” 

Nelson House, Reepham, England. 
The Plain Fact, says this grateful ex-Hospital Patient, is that, within one Hour, 
Phosferine banished all traces of the nerve disorders, which had caused him 
months of suffering—Phosferine reinforced his nerve vitality so speedily, 
so directly, so lastingly, that he considers it is immensely important other 
sufferers should know the real benefit and relief he experienced from 


Phosferine within one hour. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see that you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Influenza Neuralgia Lassitude Nerve Shock 
Nervous Debility Maternity Weakness Neuritis Malaria 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Rheumatism 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag Headache 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 


more completely and speedily and at less cost than any other preparation. 


SPECIAL BUSINESS NOTE Phosferine is made in liquid 
: and Tablets, the Tablet form 
being particularly convenient for BUSINESS MEN AND WOMEN, ALL 
OUTDOOR WORKERS, TRAVELLERS, SPORTSMEN, etc. It can be 
used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no water is required. 

The 3/- tube is small enough to carry in the pocket and contains 
00 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine—send 
him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. Prices: 1/3, 
3/-, and 5/- The 3/- size contains nearly four times the 1/5 size. 
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MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


Prix de Monaco, from Monaco to Bizerta, and Tunis and back, only 
one succeeded in finishing. This was a French Naval Air Service 
seaplane, piloted by Lieutenant de Bellot, and fitted with a 350-h.p. 
Sunbeam-Coatalen “‘ Cossack” engine. Similar engines are installed in the 
later British airships. 
: * * * 


A LTHOUGH several machines essayed the difficult course for the Grand 


“Pte following particulars are available of 

three of the boats which have been 
entered for the British International Trophy. 
One of these, approximately 40 ft. in length, 
is being built by Messrs. Saunders, of Cowes, 
and will be fitted with four Sunbeam-Coatalen 
‘“Matabele” engines, similar to those re- 
cently employed at the Monaco meeting, 
the only variation being that one pair of 
engines will rotate in an anti-clockwise 
direction. Each pair of engines will drive 
one propeller through a single gear box, 
driving the propeller at 3,200 r.p.m. at the 
normal speed of the engine, namely, 2,000 
r.p.m, All the fuel tanks are in duplicate, 
but the piping will be arranged so that they 
can be used either separately or together. 
With regard to the two Despujols boats, 
which will be built at the Sunbeam Works, 
Wolverhampton, these are probably to be 
fitted with one “‘ Matabele ” engine, although 
this has not been definitely decided. 


A 25-30-H.P. R.F.C. MODEL CROSSLEY 


* + * 


British record was established recently 

by a Handley-Page aeroplane, type 
W. 8, fitted with two Napier-Lion engines 
of 450 h.p. each. The flight lasted 1 hr. 
20 min., and the record load of 3,690 lb. (1,674 kilogs.) was carried. This load 
was made up of timber, ballast tanks with water, and some special instruments, 
the weight being equivalent to a load of twenty-six passengers. The machine 
carried the pilot, Captain G. T. R. Hill, anda mechanic, and with this record 
weight on board attained a height of 13,999 ft. (4,627 metres). No special 
preparations were made for this flight, only the chairs being removed from 


the Royal Lakes, Rangoon. 


Outside the King Edward Memorial Gateway and entrance to 
A statue of the late King Edward 
can be seen in the background 


the passengers’ saloon, where the tanks were placed, all such decorations as 
lamps, clock, curtains, mirror, etc., remaining. . The aeroplane which thus 
established this record for height, duration, and useful load is the one recently 
exhibited at the Paris Aircraft Exhibition, where it flew from London in the 
short time of 1 hr. 50 min. 


PETROL VAPOUR 
—continued. 


You might not think that people were opening 
up agencies for Boche cars in this country 
already, but they are. And what's more, by 
all accounts there are plenty of buyers who 
don’t take much exception to the country 
of origin, but only see a very glorious chance 
of getting a car a bit quicker than they had 
expected. Well, well! it takes all kinds to 
make a world, and I suppose the same holds 
good of a nation. But what extraordinary 
short memories these Johnnies must have 
who are itching to hold a German steering- 
wheel. And I'll dare venture to wager that 
this isabout the only protest you'll see about 
the whole affair. Perhaps I’m wrong, but I 
would sooner do without a car at all than 
have one of that kind. Oh, yes, I know all 
about the impossibility of ignoring Germany 
altogether, and that all the European peoples 
are pretty much in the same economic boat, 
so it’s no good quarrelling ; but, dash it all, 
there zs a limit !—and no decent man goes to 
a music-hall on the night of his brother’s 
funeral. I was talking about this car impor- 
tation to a gentleman, who got perfectly 
purple with indignation. “ Sooner than have 
a German car,” he cried, ‘‘I would sooner have a .’ (‘Nother name 
I must hold tight on to). But it shows there are still people with the proper 
feeling. And he agreed with me that people certainly ought to be allowed 
to buy Boche automobiles if they like, but they ought also to be made to 
use ’em on German roads, and be dam well Teutonationalised into the 
bargain. 


Tor front,back and spares — specify Palmers 


necessary. They have confidence—faith—in the worth of 


See Palmer enthusiasts hardly consider a spare to be 


their tyres. 
Faith in the rugged sturdiness—grip—resilience—in their proven 


ability to minimise chassis and engine strains—and they KNOW 
Palmer Petrol economy. 

Palmer economy was proved at Brooklands, and charted results 
of the tests made show Palmers to save ONE TIN OF PETROL 
IN EVERY TEN. 
Cost a little more but 


‘ 


“cheapest in the long run.’’ 


Send for ‘‘ Palmers, Petrol and Power,” post free from— 


THE PALMER TYRE LTD., 


119-121, Shaftesbury Avenue, London, W.C. 2 


And at Birmingham, Coventry, Leeds, Glasgow, Manchester and Nottingham. 
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40/50 H.P. 
SIX-CYLINDER MOTOR CARRIAGE. 


Great Power 
with Lightness 


“‘In the future the brake horse-power of car engines will 
be accepted only in conjunction with a statement of the 
weight of the car.’’ 

From leading article of Autocar, 31-5-19. 
The lhght weight per h.p. developed is 
one of the features of the 40/50 h.p. Six- 
Cylinder NAPIER. Compare it with 


other Cars. 


. BRAKE H.P.—80 
Chassis Weight—25 cwt. 


This ensures a high speed, less wear and tear 
on tyres, quicker acceleration, more miles to 
the gallon of petrol, and greater comfort. 


Full Particulars on Application. 


D. NAPIER & SON, LTD., 


14, NEW BURLINGTON ST., W.1. 
WORKS: ACTON, LONDON, W.3. 


POSSESSING a character en- 

tirely its own, with a “ life” 

and “yim” about its whole road 

behaviour that renders it fascinat-~ 

ing to drive, the dainty little Kings- 

London & Midland Motors Ltd. bury Junior would be desirable 


445, Oxford St., London, W.1- enough were it much costlier than 
Telegrams : itis. But when it is remembered 
Lon namied Weslo. that the car is now sold complete 

+ Telephones : w:th dynamo lighting, lamps, 5 
Mayfair 4202 and 4203. detachable wheels and tyres, at 
the inclusive price of £270, it 

becomes obvious that the industry 

- has no better value for money to 


offer than the Kingsbury Junior. 


LETTERS from 
ANOTHER 
SELF-MADE 
MERCHANT 
TO HIS SON 


With Illustrations by JOSEPH SIMPSON and HELEN McKIE. 


Dear Bob, 


Sorry to learn that you are on the sick list. It’s pretty poor 
luck getting a dose of acute laryngitis at a time when things were 
beginning to hum so merrily and opportunity was knocking at your door 
with an extra loud thud. Lying in bed chewing a clinical thermometer 
is neither an entertaining nor profitable occupation. You lose both money 
and headway by being absent from your business, but you could have 
covered the former loss by taking out an “Accident and Disease” 
policy with the Motor Union Company. It is quite obvious that you 
haven't given enough thought to insurance matters yet. Were you a 
Christian Scientist, living the life of a recluse, | could perhaps make 
excuses for you, but being an ordinary mortal and existing as ordinary 
mortals have to among trains, trams, and motors, with germs of many 
varieties and most malignant disposition constantly floating around, you 


») 
BERING 


aay 


“Lying in bed chewing a clinical thermometer is neither an 
entertaining nor profitable occupation.” 

are most unwise to be without a policy which for a very small annual 
premium protects you against considerable financial loss, In the present 
case you might have been receiving £12 per week and had your 
doctor’s bill footed by the Motor Union people as well. The annual 
premium would have been £15 8s., less 10°%0 to you because you 
had the good sense to hold a life policy with the same insurance 
office, and you would have been insured for £4,000 in the event of 
death by train, tram, or ‘bus accident. I haven't time to enumerate 
all the many advantages that the “Accident and Disease” policy 
offers, but when you are about again you must get the Motor Union 
pamphlet on the subject and discover the advantages for yourself. 


In the meantime I had better bring this letter to a close, or I 
shall be sending your temperature up and getting myself disliked by 
that nurse who you say is so capable and charming. With best wishes 
for a speedy recovery. 


Your affcctionate, 


Father. 


THE MOTOR UNION INSURANCE CO. LTD. 


10 ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W. 
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THE LETTERS OF LUCILLE—continued. 


they grew quite tame and would emerge from their coy retreats when- 
ever she whistled. On one occasion Derek was having a long discussion 
with her in one of them as to whether the wood ought to be distempered 
to prevent rotting—so he says—when they were surprised by the sudden 
approach of his father, accompanied by her husband. 

All might have been well had Primrose kept her head, but she was 
then supposed to be engaged on parochial duties, reading Swinburne to 
the bedridden mother of the postman, who was so deaf as to mistake 
“Faustine”’ for something de- 
votional. Not knowing how 
to explain her presence there, 
and being aware that Derek’s 
excuse would have about as 
much effect as Monkey Brand 
when applied to linen, the poor 
lady attempted to seek refuge 
in flight, but in her haste she 
was so unfortunate as to de- 
tach a tennis net from the roof, 
which fell upon her and enve- 
loped her. As these things are 
nearly always full of spiders, 
and this was no exception, 
Primrose’s screams were simply 
deafening. As she said later, 
the nasty little black, things 
seemed to imagine that she 
was the only human being 
who knew where flies went in 
the winter time, and that she was keeping the information back from them. 

I believe there was something in the nature of a scene, and Primrose 
has gone away on a long visit to Saffron Walden, to do penance with an 
aunt who is on the committee of a mission to convert the Esquimaux. 
This is very difficult, as the Tophet so luridly described is regarded by 
them as the height of luxury, and they do their utmost to be wicked in 
the hope of getting there. But, judging from what I’ve seen of them in 
pictures, I shouldn’t think any of them could be very wicked, should 
you? 

Well, here I am, obviously to distract the mind of Derek and prevent 
it from wandering towards Saffron Walden. His anxious mother is 


AT LADY HONYWOOD'S NEW HOTEL 


That old hostelry, The Raven at Shrewsbury, 

has been reopened under the management 

of The Honywood Hotels, of which concern 

Lady Honywood is the head, in association 

with Mr. R. C. Vaughan. Our photograph is 
of the hotel lounge 
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inviting nice, sweet, and simple-minded girls down to the house in relays ; 
but in his present chastened mood he is about as entertaining as Lady 
Cordelia. He seems to be morbidly averse from being talked about, and 
as this affair has provided almost as much conversation as the scandal 
about the suffragan bishop, he peaks and pines more than a little. 

Sorry, dearest, I don’t know the story about the suffragan bishop—at 
least, only a little of it, so I’ll anticipate the question you would have been 
certain to ask in your next letter. All I can gather is that the poor 
gentleman thought there was no alcohol in the rhubarb wine on the 
vicarage luncheon table, and he turned out to be wrong. 

I had a long and rather sad letter from poor 
father this morning, and it seems that since he 
has started backing horses instead of laying 
the odds, he is not having too good a time. 
The evening papers, he says, are almost invari- 
ably full of bad news. Last week, it seems, a 
popular jockey upset all his calculations by 
actually winning on an odds-on favourite— 
which, as he says, only goes to prove that 
there is no such thing as a certainty at racing. 

There is little more news. I have hinted 
to Lady Cordelia that our next short rest-cure 
should be taken up the river, and as there have 
been at least fifty invitations from as many 
house-boats, I think very likely I shall be 
somewhere between Tagg’s Island and Henley 
when next you hear from me. 

Thine always—LUCILLE, 


MISS PAULINE THEURER 


The talented artiste, who 
specialises in singing to her 
own harp accompaniment. 
Miss Theures is arranging 
a concert at Wigmore Hall 
on June 10, on behalf of 


THE PASSING SHOWS—cont. 
just ata moment, too, when everyone was taking F 2 
the indelicate as the most usual thing in the §*, 47dnew Cinemas 
world. * * * Hill 
The Art of the Guitrys. 
“[he performance of Sacha Guitry himself was quite wonderful in spite 
a figure which, were he an English actor, would for ever destine 
him to play the heavy father, and being dressed in clothes which looked like 
nothing so much as Mallaby-Deeley’s worst effort on a bad day. Mlle. 
Yvonne Printemps played Paulette with grace and charm, and the highest 
of high spirits ; while a perfect little low-comedy study was the Ouvreuse 
of Mlle. Suzanne Avril. Pasteur, which was performed last week, was one 
long personal triumph for M. Lucien Guitry. i “ ARKAY.” 
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For Ascot M. Redfern has obtained direct 


from Paris a beautiful selection of exclusive 


GOWNS, COSTUMES, 
WRAPS and HATS. 
PARASOLS or coloured EN-TOUT-CAS 


as a finishing* touch to every toilette. 


designs in 


PENT LAS: 
IN AGCOCE: 
MONTE CARLO 
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PRICES. 


Handsome Case, 


with 6 


Best Ivory handles 45/- 


Xylonite - 


Sterling Silver - 


Electro-plate 


API 


UNSTAINABLE 
CUTLERY 


CAUTION.—All genuine 
APIS is so stamped. 


A set of APIS Tea-Knives 
makes a delightful present. 


Sy 
NSTaINRS 


Knives. 


_ 33/6 
52/6 
_ 34/6 


= 
= ee 
— SHEFFIELD 


Write for Price List of APIS Cutlery— 
APIS DEPOT (Proprietors, Yorkshire Steel Co., Ltd.) 


Showrooms : 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy of 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Spheie’’ 
says -— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even® the 
most | fastidious 
laste.” 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Panes in Solid 

Gold Mountings, 


From 


FIA hae (1) 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4:4:0 


30 B, Holborn, London. E.C., 1. 


Sessel Pear's 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing, 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being — studied 
im their manu- 
facture, 


The “Byslander™ 
Says :— 


“ 
In colour, 
weight and 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose between 
the two pieces. 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


F om 
Esrregerd TA) 


Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE No. 31, 


taken in Exchange. 


ON REQ EST POST FREE 


Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


| _SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 8 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 
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Here’s a jolly little scene “ snapped ” at the Seaside, 
and sent by the photographer, with permission to use. 


Hundreds of Deccas will be in ev-dence up and down 
the Coasts this year. Some playing to crowds, as 
here; others—the majority—entertaining the few, 
in more secluded spots. Why not let the Decca 
add to the enjoyment of your holiday, too > 


LIGHT—CARRIED AS EASILY AS A HANDBAG 


Leather Compressed Solid 
Cloth - ibre Cowhide 
£7 15s. Od.| £8 15s. Od. cle 12s. Od. 
Of Music Dealers, Stores, &c. “Decca” 


Book (illustrated) on request. 
Dulcephone Co., 36, Worship St., London, E.C.2 
Proprietors Barn-tt Samuel & Sons, Ltd. H 


GWlar = a sos ee: 


Use Decca Needles, ]/- Box of 200. 


STEREO-PRISM 


BINOCULARS 


~~ 
The famous DOLLOND 
BINOCULARS are made 


throughout in their MAIDEN- 
HEAD OPTICAL WORKS. 
Forty different models to select 
from, and the prices are very 
much lower than those of 
inferior continental glasses. 


Established nearly two centuries. 


All prices include best quality saddler- 
made leather cas2 with shoulder strap. 


: | ; Ble 
Cat. No. Power. GaRe oe | Code Word. Price. | Beane | oe REI. 
650 | x8 25 mm. Military Petes b Ee Xa) 9 6°2° 
652 x 6 SON, Admiralty #12 12 0 25 TRIE: 
657 x 8 3087; | Yachtsman £12 12 0 12} 6°5° 
651 | x8 25a |. Tourist £12 12 0 9 6:2 
654 x 6 30 ce Stalker £13 13 O 25 a; 
658 x 8 30 ,, Aviator £13 13 0 12} 6 
x12 304-4; Naturalist | £14 14 0 6 3: 
XeSwe ateoen.,5 Target jeiowlonO 184 6 


Nos. 650, 652, 657 are eyepiece focussing models. 
Nos. 651, 654, 658, 660, 659 are fitted with central focussing wheel. 


At our retail depéts we have a large selection of NEW and SECOND- 
HAND PRISM BINOCULARS at low prices, including ZEISS, 
GOERZ, LEITZ, VOIGTLANDER, snd DOLLOND, 


List sent post free. 


We send any instrument on approval azains:t full cash deposit, which is refunded 
without any deduction whatever if it is returned to us within SEVEN DAYS in 
good coniition. For illustrated list and further information write to 


DOLLOND‘<°. (10-44, KIRBY ST., HATTON GARDEN, E.C.1 


(211 Oxford Street, W. 1. 10, Old Broad Street, E.C. 2, 
Retail arpacies jr Ludgate Hill, E.G. 4. 61, Brompton Road, S.W. 3. 


2, Northumberland Avenue, Charing Cross, W.C, 2. 
And 12, George Street, Croydon. 
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MISS M. F. (PEGGY) FRY 


Daughter of Mrs. Fry, 8, Durham 

Terrace, Westbourne Gardens, W., 

whose marriage to Lieutenant Jeffrey 

Laughton, R.N., H.M.S. ‘‘ Hawkins,” 

son of the late Sir John Knox Laugh- 

ton, R.N., is announced to take place 
at Hong Kong in the autumn 


Photopress 


MISS ISOBEL THORNBURN 


Youngest daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 
and Mrs. W. Thornburn of Craigerne, 
Peebles, who is to marry Lieutenant 


Busy : 


In September. 
HE engagement is announced, and 
the wedding will take place at 
Gulmarg, Kashmir, in September 
next, of Miss Hilda Wright, the 
daughter of the late Mr. J. F, Wright 
and Mrs. Wright of Frimley Hall, Surrey, 
to Major R. D. 
Alexander, late 
A.D.C. to the Viceroy 
of India, and now 
head of the Imperial 
Service troops in 
Kashmir. : 


To be Married this 
Month. 

WV ednesday of next 

week, June 9, 
is the date announced 
for the wedding of 
Commander Basil 
Piercy, R.N., and 
the Hon. Janie Dewar, 
whichtakes placeatSt. 
Columba’s Church, 
Pont Street. Another 
wedding in. town 
on the same day is 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


Recent Engagements. 
[pciuded in the recent engagements are 
those between Lieutenant Philip 
Netten, R.N.V.R., son of Canon Netten 
of St. John’s Cathedral, Newfoundland, 
and Mrs, Aitchison, widow of Lieutenant 
T Donald Aitchison of the Royal Scots, 
and only daughter of 
Colonel and Mrs. 
Bowlby, Ahakistha 
House, Durrus, co. 
Cork; Mr. Bertram 
Clive, only son of 
Mr. and Mrs. J. 
Clive, of the Manor 
House, Birlingham, 
Worcestershire, and 
Miss Honor Clifford, 
youngest daughter of 
the Rev. H. and Mrs. 
Clifford, Endon Hall, 
Pershore, Worcester- 
shire; Captain Nor- 
man R. Crockatt, 
D.S.O., M.C., the 
Royal Scots, ‘and 
Miss Rose Tweedy, 
second daughter of 
the late Dr. H. C. 


the one at Holy 
Trinity Church, 
Sloane Street, be- 
tween Mr. Walter 
Stewart and Miss 
Phyllis Horne. At 
Oxshott, on the 12th, 
there is the marriage 
of Mr. Hugo Chene- 


£iuin Neane Tweedy, of Cloona- 


LADY O'CONNELL 


Née Miss Margaret (Maysie) Purcell, daugh- 
ter of the late Mr. Matthew J. Purcell of 
Burton Park, Buttevant, co. Cork, whose 
marriage to Captain Sir Maurice O’Con- 
nell, Bart., M.C., Royal Fusiliers, of 
Lakeview, Killarney, took place yesterday 

(June 1) at St. Mary’s Church, Buttevant 


mahon, Collooney, 
co. Sligo, and Dublin; 
Mr. Norman C. Haag, 
of His Majesty’s 
Consular Service, and 
Mrs. White, widow 
of the Rev. William 
White, and, eldest 


vix Trench and Miss McAlpine, while 
that of Flight-Lieutenant C. H. B. 
Jenner-Parson, R.A.F., and Miss Violet 
Mackworth-Praed has been fixed for the 
21st, and is to take place at Owsden, 


daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Wells of 
Ramsbury Manor, Wilts; Major Noel 
Holmes, M.C., Royal Irish Regiment, 
and Miss Mary Clifford, the elder 
daughter of Sir Hugh Clifford, Governor 
of Nigeria. 
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Bassano 
MISS LUCY WHITEHEAD 


Younger daughter of Lieut.-Colonel 

G. F. and Mrs. Whitehead of Wood- 

falls, Rudgwick, Sussex, who is to 

be married to Sir Cecil Domville, 

Bart., MC., elder surviving son of 

the late Admiral Sir Cecil Domville, 
Bart., R.N. 


Elwin Neame 


MIS3 MURIEL LEMON 


Whose marriage is announced to take 
place shortly to Mr. Frank Gunning 
Wyatt, the son of Miss Violet Mel- 


Cuthbert F..B. Bowlby, D.S.C., R.N. Suffolk. 


MEDICAL OrINION: 


Gout, in common with Rheumatism, is 
caused through excess of uric acid in 
the blood. Nevertheless, excess of 
uric acid does not always imply the 
presence of gout, whereas goutiness 
invariably points to excess 0. uric acid. 


Gouty subjects should therefore know that 
they are manufacturing too much uric acid, 
and should take steps to eliminate the poison 
as fast as it is formed. For this purpose 
physicians all over the world (including 
Prof. Lancereaux, late President of the 
Paris Académie de Médecine) recommend 
the use of Uroponat, which is thirty- 
seven times more active than lithia, 
as a solvent of uric acid, while possessing 
the additional advantage of being absolutely 
harmless and not causing injury to the 
heart, brain, stomach, kidneys, or other 
organs, even when taken in large and 
repeated doses. 


Recommended 
by the Medical 
Profession in 
England and 


notte of the Duke of York's Theatre 


“ARISTON” 


Cigc 
(Choicest Dubec) 


For Refined ‘Tastes. 


ARISTON 
Gold Tipped 
(22-ct.) 

100 ... .. 11/- 

: . 5/6 


2/3 
1/3 


per Bottle. 
Prepared at ARISTON 


Chatelain’s ZZ No. 10 
Laboratories, Z 
Paris. Obtain- YZ ; ZA Doe. ... 11/- 
able from all Z Z Le ~ Sass ... 5/6 
Chemists or : . Lip ; 2/9 
direct, post \ a 5 
free, from the ae Aan 53 
British and 
Colonial Agents 
HEPPELLS, 
Pharmacists, 
164, Piccadilly, 
London, W.1. 
Write for 
explanatory 
booklets. 


From all leading 
Tobacconists. 


If any difficulty is experienced in obtaining, apply to— 
Muratti Ltd., West End Depot—28, Piccadilly, London, W.1 
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Grow: Loveler Har! | = Oe 
Charles Packers Co | td. 


‘Caradium’ Hair Grower is the safest, 
GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 


surest way to ‘a lovely head of hair’ 
that nature or science has yet devised. 

REGIMENTSE RIBBON LINKS. 
&4:15:0 


Such are the marvellous Radio-active properties 
THE PAIR. 


of ‘ Caradium’ Hair Grower that weak hair gains 
vigour, fall is arrested, thin patches are covered, 
and a gratifying improvement in tone is quickly 
evident. Accept no substitute for ‘Caradium ’! 
Only ‘Caradium’ Hair Grower can give Caradium results ! 


y FINELY ENAMELLED a 
= 7 IN CORRECT COLOURS — . 
The Brigade of Guards. ON 18-CT. GOLD. The Rifle Brigade. 


Illustrations show 
actual size of 
Links. 


All Regi eae 

Obtainable at Harrods, Selfridge’s, °& i eer Ke ou = 

Barkers, or direct. ‘ Beauty Secrets’ Book Free. supplied in these Links 
at the same price. 


CARADIUM (Regd.), 174, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. post 6a. ex. 


KIWI” ALWAYS SHINES The Royal Artillery. 


THE SAME, 
IN THE SUNSHINE OR ALL GOODS SENT POST 
THE RAIN! AND INSURANCE FREE ON 


Boot Cleaning time’ is very little trouble to the user of RECEIPT OF REMITTANCE. 


“Kiwi "— xe Quality Boot Polis ust a smear and a 
He tub is sufficient to impart a lasting jet- -black shine to 
the shabbiest footwear. Boots cleaned with “Kiwi’’ are 
unaffected by sun, dust, or grit, and they remain always 
yates rook: 


“ Kiwi" Permanent Stain Polishes 
give any desired intensity of colour. 


3 Sold everywhere :—" Kiwi’ Ste Tan, and Patent 
Leather—7d. PER LARGE TIN * Kiwi"? Stain Polish — 
Light Tan, Brown, Dark Tan, and Ox Blood—9d. PER 
LARGE TIN. ONE SIZE ONLY. 


The Northumberland MONEY RETURNED IN The King’s Own 
Fusiliers. FULL IF NOT APPROVED. Yorkshire Light Infantry. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON WRISTLET. 


With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. 
Every letter from A to Z@ in stock. 


299 
66 s 
WY UUM AA ii 


All £4 10 0 each. 
76&78 REGENT STREET. LONDON. W. 


THE KIWI POLISH Co., Pty., Ltd. (Incorporated in Australia), 
Church End, Finchley, London, N. 3. 
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DORCAS 
CAMBRIC 


INGERIE of snowy-white will be the 
most favoured wear of the coming 
season. 


eel eet 


Naturally, you think of Cambric, but make 
sure that it is Dorcas. 


Better Cambric means better garments, so AOGncheswwide: 
when you buy Cambric, buy Dorcas. 


Patterns sent free on request. 


J. & N2PHILIPS & CO. ETD. -S22,22a 


Cambric ” on 


ADVERT. DEPT., MANCHESTER. the selvedge. 
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WAMU 
Motor Mascots 


DAINTY addition to the series of 
A worthy Motor Mascots produced by 
Thomas, Gray & Co 


An entirely new model that is a real ornament. 


<e Tris o8” 5 inches high, Bronze... £3 5 0 
er  Sitsersplated’ £3°10°0 


Post free from the sole manufacturers. 
An assortment of Mascots on view at the off-ce of 


Thomas, Gray & Co. ea See 
The SUPER _ CIGARETTE 


-* 199; Strand, W.C. 2. cee : Rpinet Gaia POR oe e: {ae 
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THE TATLER 


POLO NOTES. 


HE Whit Monday match at Hurlingham has, I see, been designated in 
| some quarters an ‘‘International Test.” This is not strictly correct. 
It was avery useful rough gallop, to borrow the phraseology of the turf, 
and very satisfactory, but not quite a trial. “Admiral” Railston and 
Vivian Lockett for England were the outstanding successes for ‘‘ England,” and 
as to the: Hurlingham side—practically an old Cantab side bar Major Harrison 
—the performance was a very even one. 
* * * 
[he reappearance of Mr. Winston 
Churchill for a United Services 
team rather made one think of the return 
to the stage of illustrious actors who 
have definitely ‘‘retired.’’ Polo must 
have a very similar pull upon our affec- 
tions, for it seems to attract throughout 
the whole lifetime of its devotees. - Lord 
Harrington isa case in point, and there are 
others. Not that Mr. Winston Churchill 
has yet attained to the age of the doyen 
of English polo, but it is so many years 
since he has played that one wonders 
whether he can really come back. I do 
not quite remember, but I do not think 
that the topee which Mr. Churchill wore 
at Roehampton was the same one as he 
wore when he was the 4th Hussars No. 1 
in 1899, in India. On second thoughts 
I feel sure that it was not, because the 


4th Hussars were at that time rather AN INTERNATIONAL TRIAL ? 


particular as to how their subalterns 
turned themselves out, and that topee 
would, I know, have come to a violent 


* * a 


[t is not, however, fair to pull the 
leg of even a Secretary of State 
for War, though one knows that he is frequently considered to, be a fair 
target for anyone’s shafts — and sometimes they dip the points in vitriol ; 
but in my own armoury I do not stock that kind of projectile, and if I 
seem amused at this Wellsian return of a veteran, it is not because I do 
not admire Mr. Churchill’s pluck and spirit and do not wish him well. I 
do not suppose that there are many people in England at the moment who 
saw that fine 4th Hussar team of 1899 when they won the Inter - Regi- 
mental in India. I expect Colonel A. Hewlett, Central India Horse, who is, 


The above team was the one which represented Hurlingham on Whit Monday 
It was not, strictly speaking, an Inter- 
national trial, but a useful reconnaissance. The names, reading from left to 
end. right, are: Sir John Ramsden (1), Major Ivor Buxton (2), Lord Wodehouse (3), 
and Major J. F. Harrison (back). No decision was reached, the score being * x * fe 

7 goals all after a very hot fight 


against a side designated ‘‘England.” 
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By °Serrefile.’’ 


I think, in London at the moment, may possibly have done so, and there is also 
General Reggie Barnes, who was the 4th’s back, but there cannot be many 
more. ‘' Winnie” was the No, 1—a light weight and very aggressive No. 1—a 
very strong hitter, and backed by all the family fire and dash. Mr. A. Savory, 
whom I only just met, was the No. 2; Captain (as he then was) Reggie Hoare 
No. 3, and, as already mentioned, General (then Mr.) R. W. Barnes, back, It 
was a really good team, and one of 
the first to make a careful study of 
‘‘Durham” tactics. At that time the 
Durhams had just won the Inter-Regi- 
mental three years straight off the reel, 
and, - having completed their Indian 
service, sold their ponies at any price 
they liked and broke up one of the finest 
combinations that was ever seen, Other 
things—ponies and so forth—being equal, 
if that Durham team could take the floor 
in first-class polo to-day it would, I think, 
want a power of beating. 
x & ns 
owever, we have wandered away 
from Mr. Churchill as a polo 
No. 1! I see at Roehampton he still 
was in the front part of the attack, and 
his eye has not lost its quickness nor his 
wrist its strength. I think the Roehamp- 
ton people ought upon the next occasion 
that the Secretary of State for War goes 
into action, command the band to play 
‘* Forty Years On”! .I am sure Mr. 
Churchill would appreciate the delicacy 
of the compliment to himself—and to 
Harrow ! 


W. A. Rouch 


JV sates of Colonel Hewlett reminds 
me that he led his braves to victory 
in the recent Inter-Regimental at Cairo which the 38th Central India Horse 
won after bringing their ponies down all the way from the Holy Land to the 
ancient city of the Ptolemies. It was a fine achievement, as they outed all the 
British cavalry. My recollections of Colonel Hewlett date back to 1900, when 
he was the No. 1 of a team called the Goonah Freebooters, which won the 
Indian Championship at Lucknow. This was, as a matter of fact, a Central 
India Horse team made up from the two regiments, 38th and 39th, whose 
permanent stations are Goonah and Aughore, and the units of this championship 
(Continued on p. xvi) 
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SOLID LINKS 


THE “ARMY” 
EXPANDING WRISTLET 


Ideal for all Climates. Rustless and Cool. 


. 
Solid silver with gold springs. Handsome, comfortable, and strongly made. Equally popular with 
Naval and Military men and Civilians. The gold springs—finely tempered and rustless—are of 
just the right tension to hold watch and wristlet in any desired position without slipping or sliding. 
Slackness is impossible. 


Willingly sent on approval on receipt of remittance, Gents’ .. @21 50 
Smaller size for Ladies ie ay oS aA ae 0 &21 10 
In 9-ct. gold, Gents’ Be XS Ee Aa oe ye “ £5 10 0 

1» w= Ladies’ AG £4 10 0 


Also in 15-ct. and 18-ct. gold to order. 
Mention exact size of wrist and width of watch from shackle 
to shackle, and wristlet to fit you will be sent by return. 


THE WATCH THAT STOOD 
THE TEST ON EVERY FRONT 


The ‘‘ Land and Water"’ Watch with luminous dial, as illus- 
trated, has earned a unique reputation for absolute reliability 
under the most exacting conditions on active service on every 
front during the Great War. Both Naval and Military men 
testify that its mechanism isso perfectly adjusted that it can 
be regulated never to lose or gain more than four seconds a 
day, even when subjected to severe shocks, jars, or varying 
climatic conditions. For this reason it is now specially re- 
commended, and, in fact, guaranteed ideal for use at home or 
abroad. Proved by far the best watch for all purposes of 
Naval, Military, and Air Service, it will prove equally satis- 
factory for the pursuits of peace in any sphere. 
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LANDAWATER 
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Fitted with patent dust- and damp-proof case and unbreak- 
able glass, micrometer regulator, etc. 


Silver, Gents’ ce re £700 | 9-ct. gold £12 10 0 
ie Ladies’ we AS £8 00 18-ct. ,, ae iy £18 00 
Established ¢ / / és 
1790. a & 
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la 


Makers to the Admiralty and War Office. 
(Dept. 3), 153, Fenchurch Street, LONDON, E.C. 5. Tel. : Central 2160. 
West-end Branch (late JOHN BARWISE): 20, Duke St., Piccadilly, London, 5.W.1. 


The sign of 
Excellence. 


Send for full particulars of other Watches, ‘ Land and Water" Alarm Clocks, 
Jewellery, Rings, Silver-plated Goods, Ladies’ Handbags, cte. 
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Famous Grills where ‘O.K.’ Sauce is served. 


No. 1. The Cafe Monico. 


This famous Café with its fine Salon and spacious Grill 
occupies a prominent position in the heart of the Empire, 
facing, Piccadilly Circus. 

Always progressive, The Monico is deservedly noted for 
Cuisine and Wines of the highest rade. 

The Proprietors also exercise a fine discrimination by 
placing the World’s best condiments at the disposal of 
their Patrons. 


MASONS OK: SAUCE 


Ass supplied to the Dining Tables of the House of Lords. 


The most charming, 
beautiful, interesting 
and amusing ladies’ 
paper ever produced. 


1 / - Weekly. 1 / = Weekly. 
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THE TATLER 


POLO NOTES —continued. 


team were Mr. A. Hewlett (1), Jemadar Ibrahim (2), Captain W. A. Watson (3), 
and Captain E. C. B. Cotgrave (back), Of this fine combination all but poor 
Ibrahim, I believe, survive, though I have only met one of the other three 


more or less recently. 
* 

F or reasons already stated, it is next door to impossible to make these notes 

anything approaching a record of the events of the passing hour, and 
I am therefore compelled to resign the unequal contest and leave the recording 
part to your daily contemporaries. Such eventsas the Social Clubs’ Tournament 
and the Whitney Cup, in actual progress at the moment I have, perforce, to 
write my screed, can only be referred 
to in very general terms. The only 
thing, therefore, is to “‘go large,” and 
include as much of the past as one 
can in an attempt to make an intelli- 
gent forecast of the future. I think, 
however, that this much can be safely 
said, namely, that both as regards 
quality and quantity we have no 
reason for any misgivings. The main 
objective of this season, of course, is 
a preparation for the coming ordeal 
of the next, when we shall once more 
cross swords with America. 


* * 


* * * 

he Old Cantabs, the Bath Club 
No. 1 and No. 2 teams, the 
Scouts, the Pilgrims, the 17th Lancers, 
to mention onlya few of the outstand- 
ing features of the present season, all 
give us reason to hope that the 
Selection Committee will have no 
dearth of good material from which 
to pick our international four, and I 
fully anticipate that by the end of the 
summer campaign the committee will 
have built up the nucleus of a team 
that will give America a very hot time of it indeed. Of the 1914 team, all 
bar poor Leslie Cheape are still to the fore, and all are in form. I was rather 
afraid that ‘‘ Mouse ’’ Tomkinson would not find his bridle arm sufficiently strong 
to play again, as he stopped a machine-gun bullet in the 8th August cavalry 
show, and it severed some of the nerves; but he hunted all through the winter, 
rode in several 'chases, including the National Hunt, and has been playing 
polo ever since play was possible. He will, of course, captain the Royals’ team 
in the Inter-Regimental, and I hope that so fine a horseman as he is will stand 
a big chance of once again representing England. He was the real surprise 


Lieut.-Colonel V. Willey (1), the Hon. 


THE WINNERS OF THE SOCIAL CLUBS’ 


The two Bath Club teams were left in the final of the Social Clubs’ Tournament at 
Hurlingham, and No. 2 team won by 9 to 4. The team played in the following order: 
Clive Pearson (2), 
Rocksavage (back) 
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packet of the 1914 Wimborne team—at least, to many people, but not to 
some others. Major Vivian Lockett has already been appointed captain of 
the All-England side, and the other remaining unit is Major “‘ Rattle” 


Barrett, who skippered the 1914 team. 
* * 

V e have, therefore, a very useful foundation upon which to build, and so 

far as one can see at the moment, the only trouble will ke to sort 
them out. Colonel Tomkinson is in his right place as either a No.1 ora 
No. 2; Major Barrett is best at No. 3, and Major Lockett I do not suppose 
will be taken away from a position in which he has shown himself to be so 
brilliant, 7.e., back. I think, however, that it is the arrow-head of our team 


* 


that is going to make the Selection Committee have a few sleepless nights, 


because the selection in the attacking 
line will be more difficult than in the 
defence line. We have heaps of 
really first-class backs and No. 3’s— 
Mr. W. S. Buckmaster, Lord Wode- 
house, Lord Rocksavage, Colonel 
Mathew-Lannowe, Major J. F. Harri- 
son, Captain D.C. Boles, Mr. J. A. E. 
Traill, Lieut.-Colonel C. M. Dunbar (a 
No. 1 when first knew him—at least, if 
my memory. does not play me false). 
* * 


* 

t is said that the Yankees will cer- 
tainly play ‘‘ Dev ” Milburn back, 
and if that is so, we have got to find 
= someone of the calibre of poor Leslie 
“Cheape or Noel Edwards, two abso- 
lutely ideal No. 1’s, against such a back 
as Milburn. Of course, personally, 
I think Lieut.-Colonel ‘‘ Shabash’’ 
Melvill, the 17th Lancer No.1, is one 
of the most brilliant I have seen for 
some time, but then I may be pre- 
judiced, because I have a great ad- 
miration for that team asa whole, and 
know what a clinking good combina- 
tionitis. On the other hand, Colonel 
Melvill is a light-weight, and might get a very rough time of it against such 
a husky as Milburn. Then there is Colonel ‘‘ Admiral’’ Railston, the ex-2nd 
R.B., whom I also place very much on the front mark both as a performer 
and in his knowledge of the game and its tactics; also Captain D.C. M. 
Beech, who performed very well indeed for the Cavalry Club in 1914, and has 
been showing good form for ‘‘ The Scouts’’ this season ; also Sir John Ramsden 
and Captain Colmore, who used to be the Inniskillings, No. 1, and a real good 
one too. But all these players are very much on the same mark, and I should 

think it will be no easy task to make a selection. 


W. A. Rouch 


TOURNAMENT 


Lord Dalmeny (3), Lord 


| Don’t run on Deflated Tyres 


Give them plenty of air, it is the finest 
tonic possible for tyres. Under-inflation is the 
thief of tyre life. Statistics show that 75 per 
cent. of all tyre troubles are mainly due to 
under-inflation. Eliminate your tyre trouble 
and reduce your running costs by using a 


WOOD - MILNE 
FOOT PUMP 


of every motorist’s equipment. 
The neatest and hest Tyre Pump on the Market. 


Also fit Wood-Milne or Spencer Moulton Tyres. 
They are Quality Tyres built for sturdy service. 


an essential part 


WOOD-MILNE, LTD. & 
G. SPENCER MOULTON 
& CO., LTD. 

42-46, WIGMORE STREET, 
Lonpon, W.1. 


Telegrams: 
*Sbenmoul Wesdo London' 


; _ and 
Wudmiln Wesdo London’ 
"Phone: 6610 Mayfair. 


f+) 
| Works: 
| = BRADFORD-ON-AVON 


and LEYLAND, LANCS. 


TS CORYOSTATC AS A PoOYAGE TPT OUGP 
FOIA if A JOUTRCY 712A 


SIZ AIRE- 


BERWICK 
AUTOMOBILE 


Caralogues with Specification of the S1zaire-Berasick Car, 
U7) £2 SC Ore ye Gs Fo S7zasre Berasyek LIA DEO J 12 
27. Ca Bond Sz eteeohone 4/70 Gerrard, 7 _— man 
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Choice ‘Perfumes 


The subtle charm and delicacy of a highly concentrated 

perfume—fragrant and refined—enhance one’s personal 

charm. 

In Selfridge’s Perfumery Department are stocked Per- 

fumes exquisite and exclusive—the product of our own 

laboratories and of the world’s famous perfumers. 
These illustrated are our own production. 


Parisian Painted Glass BATH SALT JARS: (pas with best quality Perfumed 
Salts, Delightfully refreshing. Price, each, 

Chypre PERFUME, in bottles. The Fone perfume of the moment. 
a bottle, from 26/6 to 7/6 


Mystique PERFUME, in bottles. Wonderfully fragrant and lasting. Prices, a 
boltle, from 40/- to 4 4/9 : 


Very fine POWDER, in above perfumes. Very delicate and suitable for the most 
sensitive skin. In White, Rachel, Naturelle, Brunette, or Rose. Price, a box, 4/- 


eon Floor. 


SELEPRIDGE S 


Selfridge & Co., Ltd., London, W.1 


Prices, 


INEXPENSIVE 
JUMPER 


E have designed a large 

W number of inexpensive 
Jumpers in Crépe de 

Chine, Georgette, Linen, etc., 


of which illustration is a typical 
example. 


SPORTS JUMPER made 
in striped Tussore, raglan 
sleeves, the artistic collar is 
finished with bow of Black 
Crépe de Chine; the border 
is of stripes going reverse 
way. 

Coloured stripes on tussore 
ground are Green, Pink, 
Brick, Purple, Yellow, Saxe. 


price 39/6 


FUR RENOVATIONS AND 
RE-MODELLING 
should be put in hand now. 
Orders placed for renovations 
early in the Season will prevent 
disappointment, which will be 
unavoidable during the winter 
months. 


MARSHALL& 
SNELGROVE 


a 


VERE STREET AND: OXFORD STREET 


== LONDON 'W'1 
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BARKER 
awDOBSONS 


Why? The most jealously guarded 
secrets which gave Continental chocolates 
their delicacy and refinement, have been 
discovered by us and improved upon in our 
new British product — 


VIKING 


CHOCOLATE 


Old-time methods and machinery have 
no place in our Chocolate Works, where 
only the finest ingredients are permitted, 
and where the exclusive services of experts 

roduce a standard of chocolate excellence 
itherto unattained. 


For nearly a century, tre name ‘Barker & Dotson" 
has stood for the very best in high-class sweetmeats, 


BEL Fie eadaven Sr Tee) 


step 


SEN 


BARKER & DOBSON’S [= 
%, CHOCOLATES ARE 
“Sh, DELIGHTFULLY 
ces ASSORTED. 


If you have difficulty in 


obt ining them, write us for 
name and address of nearest dealer, 


Viking Chocolates are manufactured only by 
BARKER & DOBSON, Ltd., Everton, Liverpool. 


DAINTY NET 
BLOUSES @ 


AT SPECIAL PRICES 
Made in our own exclusive 
designs from good quality 


materials that we can tho- 
roughly recommend. 


Dainty Net Blouse (as sketch) 
made by our own workers in 
soft quality Ecru Fancy Net, 
with long roll collar, finished 
with frills and veining. In sizes 
133, 14, and 143. 


Price 39/6 
In Outsizes 42/- 


In good quality cotton georgette, 
inrose, sky, coraland heliotrope. 
25/9 
Also in fancy checked and white 

cotton voiles. 25/9 


ee, 


———— 3 Pi a) Te 


THE RAVAGES OF MOTH. 
Store your Furs in our Freezing 
Chambers. Particulars of our new 
Combined Fur Storage and Insurance 
against all and every risk sent post | 
free on application. | 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


DOQy, 


Wigmore Street. 


(Cavendish Square) London. W. 3 
eee aes ar eee 2 ae 
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LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES. 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the ‘‘ Doggy” Worla. 


May 19, was an unqualified success, and Miss Desborough and her 

capable office staff, headed by Mr. Keddell, are indeed to be congratu- 

lated on the perfection of all their arrangements. The weather, too, 
was perfect ; bright, warm sun, tempered, by a cool, refreshing breeze, and the 
lovely grounds of Ranelagh were loaking their very best, clad in their first 
spring beauty. All judges fulfilled their engagements, and, as an early start 
was made, the awards were all fosted soon after four o’clock. It is impossible bred. 
in this limited space to deal with such a large entry in detail, but on all sides 
we heard expressions of admiration at the quality 
of the exhibits, and: it augurs well for the immediate 
future of the dog-breeding industry that it should 
have recovered so quickly from the crushing and 
repeated blows aimed at it throughout the past six 
years. In whatever else Great Britain may lose her 
priority, she will continue to breed the best pedigree 
dogs in the world! Fox terriers, Pekingese, Alsatian 
wolf dogs, and bulldogs (judged by the. writer) .ere 
amongst the best entries in the show, and we shall 
hope next week to give particulars and photographs 
of some of the principal winners. Mrs. Quintin-Dick’s 
generous prizes were awarded as follows: £5 for best 
sporting dog to Mrs. Fytche’s cocker spaniel, Fulmer 
Kaffir; £5 for best non-sporting.dog, to Mrs. Graham 
Thompson's St. Bernard, Kingscharts of Tynebank ; 
£5 for best terrier, to Her Grace the Duchess of New- 
castle’s fox terrier, Cocinie:of Notts; £5 for the best 
toy, to Mrs. Judge Brown’s pomeranian, Sunbright 
Sun. ' Financial details of the show have not yet come 
to hand, but judging by the crowd in the tents and round 
the judging rings, the ‘‘ gate,’’ of which. Ranelagh 
Club takes half, should be highly satisfactory to Sir 
George Hastings and the L.K.A. Executive. 

* 


T L.K.A. Open Championship Show held at Ranelagh on Wednesday, 


* * 
We are delighted to publish the artistic study of 
Miss Longlands’ beautiful chow dog, Loo-Fah, 


May 19, at Ranelagh, continued his victorious career, taking firsts in limit 
and special limit classes, second in open, and being reserve for the challenge 
certificate. Amongst his numerous special prizes were the L.K.A. Limit Cup, 
the L.K.A. Newlands Cup, the Faber Cup, the 3-guinea limit cup for the best 
dog in the limit classes, and—which we know will delight his fond mistress 
most of all—the Corinthian Cup for the best chow bred by exhibitor, for Miss 
Longlands is a true sportswoman, and prefers all her winners to be home- 
She has been very fortunate in this respect, and looks like being 
even more so in the near future, as Loo-Fah has a brother and sister as 


beautiful as himself who will appear very shortly in 
the show ring. This wonderful litter was sired by 
Ch. Foo-Kwhy ex Miss Longlands’ well-known 
winning bitch, Red Belle. Many competent judges who 
have seen Loo-Fah consider him about the best chow 
now before the public ; he possesses marvellous bone, 


’ whilst his skull, ear, carriage, and expression are per- 


fect. He has beautiful feet, and is thoroughly sound 
and active. Many persons remarked his resemblance 
to his famous yrandsire, Miss Lawton’s international 
champion, Foo Shan. Miss Longlands is indeed to be 
congratulated on having bred such a perfect specimen 
of her favourite breed. CARLO F. C..CLARKE. 
“ Always Well-turned-out.” 
dE he man who manages to be always well-turned-out 
in these days of costly clothes must either be 
blessed with an exceptionally long purse or have 
learned from experience that there is far more value 
and wear in suits, overcoats, etc., than is usually 
exacted from them. This lesson is quickly learned 
by men who avail themselves of the wonderfully suc- 
cessful. tailor-valet service offered by Eastman and 
Son, cleaners and dyers, Acton Vale, W. Having 
paid his subscription, each customer has two boxes set 


apart for his exclusive use, and periodical calls are 
made for suits or other garments needing renovation. 
All stains are removed, cleaning carried out, minor 
repairs executed, and garments shaped and pressed. 


who was the sensation of the recent show held by the 
Kensington Canine Society, where he made his début, 
winning one first and three seconds: At the L.K.A. 
members’ show he was first in all his classes, and on 


MISS LONGLANDS’ PRIZE-WINNING CHOW, 
LOO-FAH 


| SPECIAL OFFER | Tender Feet. |. 


of Children’s One-bar Shoes Immediate and 


i lief. Ss 
On Sandal-Form lines, giving freedom to the toes. Jasting s rele 
Compare the prices with any offered elsewhere. Write for particulars of our 


: te } ee Seamless Boots & Shoes, 
TAN, Ses A eee a a ie for Men and Women. : 
BLACK, 1/6 per pair cheaper than TAN. The Easiest Boots 0 
CANVAS (white or black) Light out- in the World. 


door Sizes 4 and 5, 4/11; 6 to 9, 5/3; 
SANDALS. 


10 to 13, 5/9; Sizes 1, 6/3; 2, 6/6. 
Our Toe-Cap Sandals from 7/9 


A_BOX OF SAMPLES sent Post 
Free for inspection and selection at 
home. Send outline of foot drawn per pair protect the toes but 
standing. ve them freedom. Also in 


You should only use the 

Toilet Creams, Powders, 

Hair Preparations, etc., that 

are pure, and _ prepared 

by an old-estabdlished Firm 
of high standing, 


The signature of 


A eeecceeescecess 


Illustrated Catalogue Post Free. adult sizes. Our Gold Medal 
: SANDAL-FORM 
ie : For - HALL & SONS, Ltd. Boots and Shoes. save the 
Guarantee of Origin Ease and (Dept.A), 60, Bishopsgate, E.C.? | children’s feet and your pocket. 
i Wear Telephone: City 8061. ee eee ee 
is the guarantee of purity. : Y cevccencscece Secccccsscesognccsnnstll) ‘insvsssecesushodsdccacsccscssesecscesssssees g 


The 1920 Postal Toilet List, 
post free on application. 


PHILIP H. MASON, 


Pharmaceutical Chemist, 


Bank Plains NORWICH. 


“| WILL NOT ABANDON YOU.” | 26,eco chime jlo/ 
By aioe ee pee Sibe EE 


INDUSTRIAL LIFE 
ASSURANCE COMPANIES AND 
COLLECTING SOCIETIES. 


The Plate isin Colours 
MraSamerscales’ in facsimile of the 
Original, Actual size of 

meee iain. . a i f io ; : printed surface, 29 x 163 

2 aa i - - E al xa ge) inches. Mounted upon 
by kind permission of the eee India T.nt and Plate 


owner of the painting, Paper Mount 


Reproduced from 


a 


i atta he oo 
REUDEL BATH 
SALTRATES 


REPORT OF THE DEPART- 
MENTAL COMMITTEE 
appointed to Enquire into the 
Business Carried on by Industrial 


Artist’s Proofs, limited to 225 copies ... O per co 


Lettered Prints Sold Out. 


Assurance Companies, 6d. 
Minutes of Evidence, 3/6 


Of all Art Dealers, and of the Printers and Publishers, 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., 
“Pp” Dept., His Majesty’s Printers, East Harding Street, E.C. 4. 
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EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. 
East Harding Street, E.C 4. 
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“‘The Tourist” for the Tourist 


The ‘‘ Tourist” Cigarette Case illustrated here is 
the ideal case for all who travel, and holds, easily, 
40 cigarettes withoutcrushing them. Solidly made of 
sterlingsilver,itoccupies, whenclosed,butsmallcom- 
pass and is exceedingly handsome in appearance. 


The Tourist Cigarette Case 
costs £14.10.0 Plain and £15.10.0 engine-turned 


and monogram or crest can be engraved at quite 
moderate charges. 

Orders, with remittance, will receive immediate atten- 
tion, both for the * Tourist” and the ‘* Presanopen "'— 
the latter a cigarette case of unique features. 


London readers may inspect and purchase both cases at 
the establishment of Boswell Hensam, 91, Regent St., W. 


All mail orders must be addresed to— 


P. V. BOSWELL & CO., 


Holly Street, Smethwick, Birmingham. 


Charming coat 
frock in navy 
serge. Collar and 
embroidery in tan. 


Italian Art 


Industries, 


16, Pont Street, 
S.W. 1. 


184 Gns. 


Italian Art Goods of every 
description. 


Exhibition of Antique and 
Modern Paintings now open. 


3 Princes Street- 


& 240 Oxford Street 
‘Oxford Greus. London Wt 


LM 


Rarely having the same thing twice, no 


Fine Carved Walnut Savonarola catalogue possible. 
Chair, £19 10s. Others from £11. 


The “OLD BILL” Mascot 


Exclusively sold by SMITHS of Motor Accessories Fame 


UST “OLD BILL,” the same dear, 
delightful old character that brought 
laughter and gladness to millions during 

the darkest period in our history. Every- 
body knows him; none can help loving him 
His good humoured philosophy appeals to 
old and young, rich and poor alike. He 
positively oozes sympathy and goodfellow- 
ship. No-one will dispute his claim to 
immortality ; hence this attractive mascot. 
A more life-like “"Otp Biri” it would be 
difficult to find. Every motorist must own 
one. Strongly constructed, and nicely 
finished old bronze, Every mascot bears 
the signature of “Oxp BiLu's” creator, 
Bruce BaiRNSFATHER. 


Price £2 12s. 6d. each. 
S. SMITH & SONS (MA) LTD. 
179--185, Great Portland Street, 
London, W. 1. 


Telephone: Telegrams: 
Mayfair 6350. Speedomet. Telew, London 
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‘HAVE A CIGAR OR CIGARETTE ? 
MIND YOUR ASHES’ 


The Combined Cigarette Box and Ash Tray in good quality glass. 15/- each, Postage Free. 


Order at Once from 


SOANE & SMITH, Ltd., 462, Oxford St., London, W. 1 


TELEGRAMS: ‘‘ EARTHENWESDO, LONDON.” TELEPHONE: PADDINGTON 2634. 
“The Specialite House of Originalities.” 
Famous for the Wedgwood Black Basalt Floating Flower Bowls, Alabaster Glass, Old Puce Colour Glass, 
uneville Ware from France, and Mentone Jam Boxes from the French Riviera. 
Orders over £1 Carriage Paid in England and Scotland. Packages extra. 
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CAREERS I DID NOT CHOOSE. 


MR. C. E. JENKINS, 


K.C, 


By R. 


VII—THE HOUSE AGENT. I! I want a house in the country it infuriates 
me not to be told straight away exactly 


unfortunate individuals who have searched 

far and wide for a house without success, 

the occupation of a house agent might 
have made quite an appeal to me. 
and I am sure is, a most worthy profession, and 
one that should prove attractive to anyone 
gifted with an average amount of imagination 
andasenseof humour. But, suffering as I have 
suffered, I have no hesitation in labelling it 
among those careers which I did not and never 


|e I did not happen to be one of those 


where it is. 
have an 


avoid. 
It seems, 


idiot relation 
Woking may be the one place that I wish to 
Now, here is an advertisement which 
offers me a ‘‘ charming bijou residence ina 
favourite part of Surrey.” WhatI want to g 
know is—is it Woking ? 
thing doing—so I have to write to the agent and 
explain that as my aunt is not so well as she 
used to be, and as her lease has, unfortunately, 
another seventeen years to run, etc., etc. 


If, for instance, I happen to 


living at Woking, 


If so, there’s no- 


And then he writes back 


intend to choose. There 

is about it, to begin with, and. encloses an order to 

an air of mystery which is view a house with fourteen 

painfully reminiscent of a bedrooms, a real tennis 
court, and anornamental 


solicitor’s office. No self- 
respecting house agent 
ever tells you what you 
want to know all at once. 


lake, situated within three 
miles of Godalming, and 
having company’s water. 


If he did the Amalgamated Think of it—company’s 
Society of House Agents water! Not Jones’s water, 
would hold a_ special or soda-water, but com- 
meeting and hound him pany’s. And thenI write 


from their midst. And so 
he lures you on to hope 


back and ask him if he’s 
got a small cottage near 
Esher, and he says he’s 
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S. Hooper. 


LORD JUSTICE ATKIN 


in language that seldom, if 


ever, varies, and then gives 


Suffered defeat in the second A i = very sorry he hasn’t, but 
‘order to view, 


The president of the Bar Golfing 
offers me a moated grange 


Society this year, who played in 


round of the Bar Golfing Society you an . 
Tournament, which was played which is generally the or a groated mange, or the revived tournament held at 
See aeeeaerek death warrant of all your something like that, at the Royal Cagle: Ports\Club 
hopes. To study his ad- Aylesbury. I reply that I 


have long ago given up duck shooting for fretwork, and can 
he recommend anything in Kent? He replies that he has 
no desirable residences in Kent at the time of writing, but 
mentions casually that he has been favoured with instruc-’ 
tions to offer for auction at an early date the leasehold of 
a valuable public-house property at Lewisham. 
* * * 
may have exaggerated, I may have been unjust, but I 
have been driven to it by long and bitter experience. 
I am weary to death of the jargon of these house merchants, 
(Continued on p. xxii) 


vertisements is an education in itself, If you happen to 
want a house in Leamington you may be rash enough to 
think that you will one day come across the very advertise- 
ment offering you something approaching your requirements. 
But no house agent would ever be so obvious as to state in 
black and white that he has a house to sell at Leamington. 
He would merely describe it as ‘‘ in a well-known residential 
town in the Midlands.’’ He would never refer to a London 
house as number so-and-so Mount Street, but as “a 
gentleman's residence in the heart of Mayfair.” 


MR. JUSTICE RUSSELL AND MR. D. 
STEPHENS, K.C. 


Mr. Justice Russell beat Lord Muir Mac- 

kenzie in the second round, in which if 

Mr. Stephens, who represented the Ad- 
miralty Division, was beaten 


lv 
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There is no justification 
cue 


high 


for the present 
charges for 


Fur Repairs 
and Alterations 


and we will undertake on production 

of a recent and genuine estimate 

from any reputable firm to carry out 
identical work at from 


15 to 25°/, less than their 


quotation 
(a saving of from 3/- to 5/- in the &) 
Our usual high standard of workmanship 


1s guaranteed. 

Finished garments may be cold-stored free 
until required for wear, and payment 
made on delivery. 

These terms zppvy also to new FURS, of 
which we ho'd the Fnest selection in London. 


‘Wholesale’dur @ 


NT STREET. W/I. 


(First Floor: 
NOT A SHOP.) 
(Entrance in Conduit St.) 


Dainty Tea Gown, in 
fine soft lace over 
marquisette, Taffeta 
sash _ in various 


vivid 1 
2 gns. 


colours. 


- Wile 


Smart Tea Frock, in good 
quality Taffeta Silk, Skirt 
daintily trimmed with frills 
down  ssides, _ cross-over 
bodice and large sash of 
same material, piquet'edged 
to ‘match 

frills 


: Illustrated Catalogue E 
t of Summer Fashions ? 
: Post Free on request. : 


BRANCHES: 
PROVINCES: 


Manchester: 


LONDON: 
145, Cheapside, E. City 
(First Floor.) 


37, High St., Kensington, W.8 10,,SteyAnne’s) Square: 


37, Brompton Road, S.W.1 Leeds: 
71, Westbourne Grove, W.2 2, Lands Lane. HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., LTD., Knightsbridge, London, S.W. 1. 
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LAS NINO eee 
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Sine epee: ee 
KOZ ON one a, 


BY Apectenieue 


A true 
Friend 


in the kitchen. To avoid 
waste; to make tasteless 
dishes appetizing; to 
make warmed-up dishes 
absolutely enjoyable; to 
give cooking a delicious 
flavour, use 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


It’s a daily assistant. 


hurr eS 
The Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE. 


AS WCW™WiWG _— WG —=—=F=e"»?#”l’"'h,|.|DP 


KING’S 
HEAD 


Tobacco 


, cleverly 
\ blended from the finest 
\ growths of pure ‘Virginia 
\and the choice products of 
the West. 

It is made by the same 
process as 


HREE AUNS 


—a milder blend 


YY 


Wy 


maa Cy pete 
Qa 
£ 
bats 
° 
=] 
a 
“< 
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£ 
or 
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Both are sold everywhere 
at the same price 


l-oz. packets 1/1 
Tins: 2-oz. 2/2—4-oz. uci = 
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“ THREE NUNS” . CIGARETTES 


10's 20's 50's 100's 


edium 6d 1/- 2/5 4/8 
and Made 8d 1/4 3/4 6/8 


Stephen Mitchell & Son, Branch of the Imperial Tobacco Company (of 
Great Britain and Ireland), Limited, 36, St. Andrew Square, Glasgow. 673 
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THE TATLER- 


ATTRACTIVE 
SPORTS 
COATS 


We are specialists in knitted 
Goods and have always in 
stock a wonderful variety of 
Sports Coats in exclusive 
shapes, in cashmere and al- 
paca wool, real and artificial 
silk, and silk and woollen 
stockinette, etc., etc. 


KNITTED ALPACA WOOLLEN 
JUMPER (as sketch), in check de- 
sign in three colours, with soft 
fleecy collar of ground shade with 
contrasting border. This coat is 


made exclus vely for Debenham & 
Freebody. 


Price 74 Gns. 4 : : 
‘L aoe] 
ei a vm 

sy 5 


Fleecy Scarves to match (as sketch) 
in self colour with check border, 5gns. 


Ladies’ Black Glace Lace Kid Shoe 
(as sketch), Cubah Heels. Excep- 
tional value. Price 49/6 per pair. 


Debenham 
& Freebody. 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London.W. 1 
(eo 


WEATHERPROOF 
RACE COATS 


BoOtTH for Classical and County Meetings the 
lover of the Turf needs a smartly-designed 
lightweight overcoat, weatherproofed to withstand 
sudden storms, and capable of maintaining 
equable temperature and comfort on close or 
chilly days. 
Made in exclusive densely-woven and proofed 
cloths, a Burberry Race Coat effectively excludes 
cold or rain, yet, owing to its airylightness and 
faultless self-ventilation, will be found cooler 
on hot days than any other safeguard available. 


Every Illustrated 
Genuine 
Burberry Catalogue 
garment 
is labelled & Patterns 
“Burberrys’ Post Free 
Sporting or 


Mufti Kit in 
2 to 4 days 
or Ready 
for Wear 


The Race Weatheraii 
Its distinctive, loose-fitting hang and bo'd patch 
pockets combine to give it a touch of real sporting 
character that appeals to all outdoor men. 

The Monte Burberry 
Combines efficient protection with distinction. 
Fastens witha single button, whilst an all-round belt 
adds characteristic finish to a very attractive model. 


BURBERRYS Ly. 


HAYMARKET S.W.1 LONDON 
Boulevard Malesherbes PARIS & Agents 


THE MONTE 


THE TATLER 


Round and About Notes. 


“That clever actor-comedian, Mr. Bert Coote, is making his re- 

appearance at the Victoria Palace this week in his amusing 
sketch, The Lamb on Wall Street. Although Mr. Coote is more 
familiar to the public in lighter vein, he made an outstanding 
success as Triplet in Our Peg, the new musical comedy by Edward 
Knoblock, based on the charming story of ‘‘ Peg Woffington,’’ 
which met with immediate success in Manchester, Liverpool, 
Glasgow, etc. It is hoped that later this charming musical play 
will be seen in London, for it gave Mr. Coote an opportunity of 
showing he is more than a comedian, for his delightful character 
study was probably one of the best things in the piece. His perfect 
blending of pathos and humour is one more triumph in a long list 
of successes by this capable artist. 

* * * 


At the Ambassadors Theatre, on Friday (June 4), the Wil- 

loughby Play Productions are giving a special matinée, 
when Miss Kitty Willoughby will present four new one-act plays— 
An Exceptional Case, by Alfred Instone; The Moon Went 
Behind a Cloud, by Ursula 
Keene ; Charley's Uncle, by 


ADELQU! MIGLIAR 


Adelqui Migliar, who is Hol- 
land’s premier film actor, 
is a Chilean by birth, and 
the ‘‘star” of the Anglo- 
Hollandia Film Company. 
He has had much success 
in the States and South 
America 


(No, 988, June 2, 1920 


M:«: Thomas C. Dagnall, whose production of Lord Richard 

in the Pantry is still running merrily at the Criterion 
Theatre, with Mr. Cyril Maude and Miss Connie Ediss, wishes 
to contradict the report that Mr. Cyril Maude is leaving the cast. 
Mr. Dagnall is arranging for Mr. Cyril Maude to take a short 
holiday during the summer. He also is giving all the other 
members of the cast a short holiday in turn. Lord Richard 
reaches its 250th performance on June 14. 


CAREERS I DID NOT CHOOSE—cont. 


What right have they to describe a jerry-built villa as a bijou 
residence? What is a bijou, to start with? All I can remember 
about it is that it is masculine where you expected it to be feminine, 
or vice versdé, in common with hibou, joujou, and pou. My 
French is a little shaky, so | may be wrong. Why do all the 
best houses “ stand in their own grounds?” In the name of sanity, 
whose grounds could they stand in? You can’t build a house and 
come and stand it in my grounds. I haven't got any, and even if 
I had very well, then. And then, have you ever tried to 
let your house? I have. I’ve written to scores of agents, and 
inferred that if ever a resi- 
dence was bijou mine was. 


MISS GABRIELLE DAVIS 


A clever dancer who is giving a 
recital at the Guildhall School of 
Music on June 12 in aid of Lord 
Haig’s Fund for Disabled Officers 


John Wickens ; and For Hus- 
bands Only, by G. B. Stern 
and D. C. F. Harding. The cast includes 
Lord Lyveden, John Wickens, Percival 
Clark, Heath Haviland, A. G. Hunter, 
Stephen Frayne, Mignon O'Doherty, 
Mercia Cameron, Beatrix Templeton, and 
Kitty Willoughby. 


* * 


* 

ale ss North Hants Golf Club, Fleet, 

gave a very successful ball at its club 
house on May 20, when a large company 
danced from dusk to dawn. Among those 
who brought parties were the Hon. Mrs. 
Gough-Calthorpe, Mrs. Lawrence Currie, 
Mrs. Algernon Nugent, Captain Lord 
Basing, Colonel Harrison, Miss Whitmore 
Smith, and Mrs. Thornycroft, whilst a 
numerous contingent came over from Al- 
dershot. This popular county club is fast 
recovering {from the war, and its course is 
now in excellent condition, whilst the tennis 
and croquet lawns, set in beautiful sur- 
roundings, are now in full play, 


I’ve mentioned the carriage 
drive, and the company’s 
water, and the other company’s gas, and 
the cesspool (privately owned), and the 
three-quarters of an acre of garden. : 
One day someone came to seeit. ‘‘ Where,” 
he said, quickly looking at the order to 
view, ‘‘is the electric light?” ‘‘ Ah,” I 
replied, ‘‘it should have been here years 
ago, but the war eeteenlGaAmpSites ne 
queried coldly. “‘ Lamps,’’ I said cheerfully. 
“And the 3 to 4 acres of garden?”’ 
‘* Three-quarters,” I corrected. He passed 
me the order to view, and there it was. I'd 
written ‘‘3/4,’’ and the humorist at the 
other end had made it ‘‘ 3 to 4’’ just to ke 
on the safe side. When I looked up, my 
prospective tenant-in-law had gone. I hope 
he went back to the agent and told him 
that his office was not a bijou office, 
that it was replete with every modern in- 
convenience, and that he ought to drown 
himself in the company’s water. But I feel 
sure he didn’t. He just went to another 
agent and got another order to view. 


Millar & Scott 
MRS. GEORGE WALKER 


A new portrait of Mrs. George 
Walker, who is well known in 
London society. She is going ona 
visit to Canada early next month 
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Furs that 


Every Garment that leaves 
our house is original in 
design, perfect in workman- 
ship and a thing of beauty. 


One of the many charming 
models of our collection, a 
coatee of finest Mole Coney— 


warm, light and 
25 Gns. 


smart Price 


National Fur Company 


193, BROMPTON RD., LONDON, S.W. 
2.0) FIal: Gable Sil Rob ba GrAc ke) Tabby, 
15, MARKET STREET, LEICESTER. 


15 YEARS 
ON FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK, 
AND PARIS. 


EXHIBITION OF 
SUMMER FROCKS, 
TAILOR MADES, 
TRAVELLING COATS, 


and 


CHIC MILLINERY. 


185, REGENT STREET. 


